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DESPATCHES,  Etc. 

[ Extracts  from  the  1st  Supplement  to  the  Lon¬ 
don  Gazette  of  the  10th  January ,  1919.'] 

War  Office, 

lltli  January,  1919. 

HIS  Majesty  the  King  has  been  graciously 
pleased  to  approve  of  the  following  awards 
to  the  undermentioned  Officers  and  Warrant  Offi¬ 
cers  in  recognition  of  their  gallantry  and  devo- 
^tion  to  duty  in  the  Field: — 

A  warded  the  Military  Cross.  _  -  ^ 

f  -T-  _  - -  ''  ■  —■’■■■  ■  _ 

Lt.  Gerald  Morphy  Malone,  15th  Bn.,  Can.  Infy., 

1st  Cent.  Ont.  K. 

For  conspicuous  gallantry  and  devotion  to  duty. 
During' an  attack  this  officer,  who  was  acting  as 
intelligence  officer,  went  forward  to  establish  a 
report  centre  with  the  attacking  companies.  He 
had  to  traverse  a  valley  under  heavy  shell  fire, 
but  succeeded  in  establishing  a  visual  signal  post, 
and  sent  back  messages  as  soon  as  the  attacking 
waves  got  up.  The  following  day  be  was  inde¬ 
fatigable  in  procuring  information  about  the 
flanks,  though  he  was  constantly  exposed  to 
machine-gun  fire. 
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THREE  WIN  M.C. 


— 

Carried  on  in  Spite  of  Wounds  — 

Lieuts.  Denton,  Hallenby  and  Ma¬ 
lone  of  15th.  Batt.  Decorated. 

In  the  London  Times  of  January 
16th,  the  names  of  the  following  To¬ 
ronto  officers  appear  as  having  been 
awarded  the  Military  Cross  £or  the 
reasons  assigned:  — 

Lieut.  R.  E.  Hallenby,  15th  Bn.  Can. 
Infantry,  1st  Central  Ont.  R.:  for  con¬ 
spicuous  gallantry 
and  devotion  to 
duty.  This  officer 
commanded  the 
left  half  of  a  skir¬ 
mishing  1  i  n 
against  a  railwa 
reaching  it  by  b 
able  leadershii 
as  the  flankin; 
units  had  noi 
come  up  and  he 

Lt.  R.  E.  Hallenby  only  hatl  his  °^n 
M.c,  supports  to  rely 

on.  On  arrival  at 
the  objective  the  officer  in  charge  of 
the  right  half  company  was  wounded, 
and  he  took  command  of  the  whole 
line,  which  he  occupied,  although  fir¬ 
ed  at  by  field  guns  over  open  sights 
at  800  yards. 

LT.  W.  H.  DENTON,  M.C. 

Lieut.  W.  II.  Denton,  15th  Batt.,  1st 
Central  Ontario  Regiment — During 
an  attack  when  the  company  com¬ 
mander  was  wounded  he  took  com¬ 
mand  and  led  the  men  to  the  final 
objective  with  the  greatest  gallantry. 
He  was  wounded,  but  returned  to 
duty,  and  showed  the  greatest  forti¬ 
tude  in  rallying  his  men.  He  per¬ 
sonally  directed  the  consolidation  of 
the  position  under  heavy  fire. 

Lieut.  G.  M.  Malone,  15th  Batt., 
Can.  Inf,  1st  Central  Ontario  Regi¬ 
ment — -For  con¬ 
spicuous  gallantry 
.and  devotion  to 
duty.  During  an 
attack  this  officer, 
who  was  acting 
as  intelligence  of¬ 
ficer,  went  for¬ 
ward  to  establish 
a  report  centre 
with  the  attack¬ 
ing  companies.  He 
had  to  traverse  a 
Lt.  G.  M.  Malone,  valley  underheavy 
M.C.  s'bell  fire,  but  suc¬ 

ceeded  in  estab¬ 
lishing  a  visual  sign  post,  and  sent 
back  messages  as  soon  as  the  attack¬ 
ing  waves  got  up.  The  following  day 
he  was  indefatigable  in  procuring 
information  about  the  flanks,  though 
he  was  constantly  exposed  to  ma¬ 
chine  gun  fire. 


Francs 


My  Dear  Mother 


IT o  vember  7 th ,  1  8* 


There  hasnt  been  much  news  to  tell  you 
lately  because  v/e  have  been  rusticating  for  the  last 
couple  of  v/eeks  in  this  town  while  the  other  fighting 
troops  have  been  chasing  the  wily  Hun  all  over  the  lot. 

The  news  has  been  wonderful  these  last  few  days  &  we  are 
all  expecting  peace  to  come  along  at  any  moment  for 
v/ithout  the  shadow  of  a  doubt  he  is  absolutely  beaten 
&  shot  full  of  holes.  Thousands  of  prisoners  have  been 
coming  back  &  it  is  amazing  to  hear  them  talk.  Peace  is 
what  they  are  looking  for  &  that  is  what  they  want.  Their 
morale  is  certainly  on  the  blink.  I  was  talking  to  one 
low  thing  the  other  day.  He  had  just  come  over  to  the 
V/e  stern  front  from  Poland  and  all  of  them  on  the  way 
framed  it  up  to  surrender  at  the  first  opportunity.  As 
a  matter  of  fact  they  did  it  too  without  firing  a  single 

shot.  Just  take  one  look  at  them  &  defeat  is  v/ritten 

• 

all  over  them.  Oh  its  sure  a  great  old  war  these  days. 
And  I  wouldnt  be  surprised  if  Peace  is  declared  before 
this  letter  reaches  you. 

We  have  been  holding  some  fine  parties  these 
last  couple  of  weeks.  The  night  before  last  the  48th 
Jockey  Club  held  another  meeting  by  special  request  &  it 
proved  as  great  a  success  as  the  former.  But  it  was 
bigger  &  grander  than  ever  for  the  whol  e  3rd  Brigade 
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turned  out  in  force  and  they  say  it  is  the  greatest 
stunt  that  ever  was  introduced. 

How  I  cant  say  much  more  as  I  have  to  get 
out  &  do  some  work.  But  before  I  c3  ose  I  want  to  send 
you  my  3 ove  &  best  wishes  for  your  birthday  on  the  3jth 
&  may  you  enjoy  many  more  too. 

With,  best  3  ove  to  YourseJf  and  Bather. 

God  b3ess  you  both. 

Your  3 oving  Son, 

Gera3d. 

P.S.  Hugh  Dona3  d  has  just  received  some  newspaper 
c3 ippings  from  home  &  some  3  ow  hound  of  a  reporter 
has  been  eating  meat  again  &  ta3king  about  me  being 
non  3eave  after  being  through  the  thick  of  it”. 

Bor  heavens  sake  muzz3e  that  guy  for  me. 
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France 


j  2/1  j/ab 


Bear 

3  ong 
3  ost 


E.T. 

The  War  is  over.  Hope  to  «et 
How  are  chances  for  a  job? 
ours  now* 

Love  to  AraeJia. 


home  before 

V/e  have 


GeraJ  d* 
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Quaregnon  (near  Mons ) 

Bel  gium 

lTov.l6th,  19-J3. 

My  Dear  Mother 

I  wrote  you  a  letter  about  two  days  ago 
telling  you  the  news  since  ITov.Jfth  but  just  now  I 
1  ocated  the  darn  thine:  in  my  pocket  so  tore  it  up  & 
started  a] 3  over  again. 

In  the  first  place  I  have  received  beaucoup 
pare©] s  from  you  &  Father  including  meat  tobacco  chocl at© 
etc  etc  as  wel  3  as  warm  underclothes  &  gloves.  The  latter 
articles  are  just  what  I  needed  for  the  weather  is  getting 
damndably  cold  this  last  week  or  so.  Ho  letters  have 
arrived  lately  for  anybody.  I  dont  know  what  the  delay  is 

but  hope  tomorrow  will  bring  a  flock  to  make  up.  Last  night 
I  received  a  cable  from  Father  sending  congratulations  and 
love.  It  was  good  of  him. 

T©  have  been  having  a  wonderfully  good  time 
lately  for  after  coming  out  of  the  line  just  north  of 
Valenciennes  on  the  21st  of  last  month  we  have  been  resting 
back  at  Somain  until  three  days  ago.  It  was  while  we  were 
at  Somain  that  the  Armistice  came  into  force  so  we  cel eb/rated 
the  occasion  as  best  we  could.  Y/e  had  ten  lumbers  out  all 
day  collecting  wood  &  invited  aJ  1  the  French  civilians  in 
the  town  to  help  us  celebrate  the  occasion.  At  8  o1 clock 
that  night  we  burnt  the  Kaiser  and  all  the  rest  of his  gang 
amidst  great  cheers  from  everyone  present,  then  the  whole 
crov/d  did  a  lock-step  all  around  the  town.  The  celebration 
kept  up  until  quite  early  the  next  morning  &  was  very  successful. 
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The  only  fire-works  we  had  were  the  Verey  Lights  Ground 
Flares  &  S  0  S  Rockets  we  had  in  the  Quartermasters  Stores 
however  they  were  good  as  1 ong  as  they  lasted.  I  think 
the  battalion  that  night  shot  up  more  verey  lights  than  it 
has  done  since  the  war  started. 

Two  days  later  viz  13th  uov.we  commenced  our 
march  to  the  Rhine  for  we  have  now  been  transferred  from 
the  1  st  to  the  2nd  Army  which  is  one  of  the  Armies  of 
Occupation.  We  left  France  &  crossed  into  Belgium  the 
day  before  yesterday  &  yesterday  about  noon  blew  into 
this  place.  We  have  been  reacting  all  day  today  but 
tomorrow  we  go  north  about  9  or  JO  miles.  It  is  going  to 
be  a  long  march  to  &  possibly  beyond  the  Rhine  but  as*  we  have 
lots  of  time  we  should  do  it  easy  in  a  month.  It  will  be  a 
mighty  interesting  trip  &  I  hope  we  go  through  Brussel Is  justso 
as  I  can  get  another  squint  at  the  Manniken  but  according  to 
the  dope  we  v/ill  be  too  far  south  but  might  pass  through  Waterloo 
which  wont  be  so  dusty  either.  Oh  we  are  looking  forward  to 
our  trip  for  it  is  something  on  the  line  of  Cooks  Tour. 

The  main  question  in  everybody’s  mind  no w  is  when 
will  peace  be  declared?  for  that  v/ill  mean  we  will  be  able  to 
get  home  soon.  .  I  dont  think  anyone' here  is  crazy  about  seeing 
any  more  war  personally  86  Queens  Park  looks  good  to  me. 

The  mail  has  just  come  in  &  I’m  gJ ad  to  say  I  got 
a  letter  from  you  &  Father  as  well  as  one  from  Frank  all  dated 
20th  Oct.  I  am  glad  to  hear  that  you  are  all  well  &  have 
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o scaped  the  f3u.  It  has  never  bothered  me  though 
there  has  been  a  few  cases  in  the  battaDion  but  not 

very  serious. 

1*3  3  write  again  in  a  coup3e  of  days  &  3et 
you  know  how  we  are  progressing1  on  our  route  march. 
Good  l-Tight  &  God  b3ess  you  a3  3  . 

Your  3 oving  Son, 

v  * 

Gera3  d. 
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G-enappe 


Bel  gium, 
Hov.24-th.3  9J  8. 

My  Dear  Father 


Here  we  are  within  five  miles  of  our  ol d 
stamping  grounds  of  3 90S.  If  it  hadnt  been  so  raisty 
today  when  we  arrived  it  wou3  d  have  been  possib3e  to  see 
our  o3d  friend  the  Lion  of  Waterloo.  Tomorrow  as  we  dont  proceed 
eastwards  until  eleven  o’clock  I  am  going  to  pinch  a  horse 
from  the  Transport  and  ride  up  the  road  to  get  another  look  at 

the  old  spot.  Some  of  the  boys  managed  to  get  into  Brussels 

\ 

yesterday  &  they  say  everyone  there  is  crazy  with  joy.  Un¬ 
fortunately  I  had  to  stick  in  the  Orderly  Room  so  I  missed 
the  fun.  Everything  is  going  along  fine  over  here  these  days. 
Our  marches  never  average  more  than  eight  or  nine  miles  each 
day  with  the  occasional  days  rest  &  as  there  is  no  scrapping 
it  is  more  or  less  of  a  picnic.  Ev^ry  town  we  go  through  is 
good  for  a  laugh.  The  populace  turn  out  &  c>eer  and  wave  their 
hats  &  do  all  sorts  of  fool  things.  They  are  greatly  amused  at 
the  sight  of  the  kilts  for  I  suppose  very  very  few  of  them  have 
ever  seen  such  a  sight  before.  Strange  as  it  may  seem  the 
Belgians  are  just  as  curious  on  the  subject  as  the  French, 

English  &  a  great  number  of  Canadians.  However  they  are  never 
disappointed. 


We  got  a  funny  reception  here  today.  On  entering 
the  town  we  were  met  by  the  Mayor  all  dolled  up  in  his 
policemans  uniform  &  hat  a  la  Uapolean  mounted  cn  horseback 
with  the  town  band.  They  played  us  in  to  the  town  hall  & 


the  old  Cop  took  the  salute  as  the  battal 


ion  marched  past. 
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\7e  found  out  afterwards  that  the  hand  had  ’been  practising 
“God  Save  the  Kins?”  for  the  past  we  eh  &  they  sprang  it  on 
us  today.  Of  course  when  they  struck  up  a3  3  the  Officers 
at  the  head  of  the  co3umn  viz  Co3  .Sent,  Eric  Ka3denby  the 
Adjutant  &  the  3eading  Company  Commander  came  up  to  the 
sa3ute.  That  was  f inft.  But  when  the  damn  hand  finished 
the  verse  they  a3  3  came  down  &  then  it  started  to  p3  ay  the 
same  thine;  again  so  of  course  they  a3  3  sa3uted  again.  That 
hand  was  not  content  so  p3  ayed  the  h3  amed  tune  eight  times. 
Every  time  they  started  anew  the  Officers  sa3 uted  &  every 
time  they  stopped  they  came  down  again.  It  was  so  darn 
funny  I  3aughed  ti3  3  I  cried.  They  reminded  me  of  a  bunch 
of  si33y  ags  wind  mi33s. 

We  have  seen  some  mighty  interesting;  sights  on 
the  march.  Today  we  passed  a  German  dump  which  had 
been  handed  over  according  to  the  terms  of  the  Armistice. 

A3  3  sorts  of  guns  (whizz-bangs  5*9’ s  4.J!s  &  others  I 
didnt  know)  hundreds  of  transport  waggons  &  I  ehou3d  judge 
about  350  aerop3anes.  A3  3  these  things  3  ooked  a  dam  sight 
better  there  than  they  did  a  month  ago.  Y/e  have  passed 
a33  sorts  of  ammunition  dumps  consisting  of  she] ] 3  &  trench 
mortars  of  a33  kinds  &  they  3 ooked  good  too. 

Y/e  are  having  a  wonderfu3  march  &  certain3y  worth 
the  whi3e.  The  weather  has  been  possib3y  a  bit  misty  but 
nice  &  coo3  &  just  right  for  marching.  The  cobb3e  stone 
roads  take  a  bit  of  getting  used  to  but  a3 J  right  after  you 
get  the  hang  of  the  thing. 
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I  got  four  letters  from  you  tonight  dated  October 
24,27,  lTov.3  &  4th  &  I  was  awfully  surprised  to  hear  that 
Mib  was  so  sick.  I  remember  in  your  3ast  cab]  e  you  said 
she  was  improving  but  I  cou3dnt  get  the  drift  at  aJJ.  I 
certainly  do  hope  she  is  a] 3  right  by  now.  The  fJu  certainly 
is  raising  the  dickens  at  home.  Por  heavens  sake  you  &  Mother 
dodge  it.  Y/e  have  been  might  lucky  here.  Practica3  3y  no 
cases  at  a33  in  the  battalion.  (l»m  touching  wood). 

We  expect  to  get  to  the  Rhine  in  time  for  the  skating 
season  &  have  a  schedule  of  hockey  matches  aJ ready  drawn  up. 

We  will  have  that  Christmas  dinner  of  pigs  knuckles  &  Saur 
kraut  yet. 

I  have  this  last  couple  of  weeks  received  aJ 3  sorts 
of  parcels  from  you  &  Mother.  I  am  sure  everything  has  arrived 
Mi chies  &  Christies  &  fine  socks  from  Mother.  I  need  them 
now  all  right. 

Yes  I  am  still  in  the  Orderly  Room.  Eric  Ha  Id  enby 
returned  to  his  old  job  &  Hugh  Donald  got  his  Captaincy  & 
went  to  a  Company  while  I  remained  on  this  job.  It  is  quite 
a  different  life  for  the  hours  are  a  good  deal  longer  but  on 
the  whole  I  think  the  work  more  interesting  although  there 
is  an  awful  lot  of  routine  to  it  all. 

Enclosed  pictures  of  Beaver  Read  &  myself  in  Belfast. 

Some  thugs  eh? 

Best  love  to  you  &  Mother  &  God  bless  you  both. 

•  Your  loving  Son, 


Gera!  cl. 


.*  :  :>$  i.c  .  ;  t  C  X~  ^o;  I 

-  W  ♦  I  « 

:  *  'I  ♦>;  --  o- 

, 

rii^o  l 1%  «  ^  r  v.  ''  of  \.Cn2ri‘X*0 

-  -  -  '  ,  :  •  *  J  *-  j  * 

, 

#(  ■  : '  .  '• :  tit  €  **2 

.**  ;  ^  ;:i  *  :1*  ’  ^  -'-  '*  - '  ' 

•  -  .  ‘  -  '  ~  ►'  '  ?  ■•  t.  .; 

rrc 

•»r*  **  t  **'0  **■  C  ..a;  '  «°  t  ew  -  rr  ,r  I 

l 

, 

.i  '  1  -  ll  : 


•  ‘  "’  -• 

.  '  ' 

C  [  ‘  '  ■»  i  x;o'  s*  *  *o’  *  - ' 


'  c-'t  \r  •  .•  1  •  '"  :'*x  -;  -‘ •  X  * r  •' 

,  •  J  -  I 

i  A 

I  -  '  '  '  -  *x  - 

?.*<>  ~I  ’2  r 

,  *  r*  *:'  ;  -  ' 

,  -  -  :  ‘  : 

#  • 

, 


Rahier 


Be3  gium 

Dec. 4th  3938. 


Dear  Mother 

Another  days  march  shou3 d  take  us  into  Germany 
and  then  zouirej  3 00k  out  for  the  bricks.  We  have  had 
a  fine  march  so  far  outside  of  the  fact  that  it  has  been 
too  dam  far  for  an  appetiser  for  breakfast  but  my  o3  d 
cana3  boats  haven t  even  raised  a  com  or  a  b3  ister  so 
far  so  I  have  no  kick  coming;.  The  weather  has  be^n 
grand  unti3  3ate]y  when  it  took  a  turn  for  the  worse 
&  began  to  rain  &  has  been  at  it  pretty  eteadi3y  for  a 
coup3e  of  days  which  has  made  the  roads  pretty  soupy. 

The  scenery  around  these  parts  is  beautiful  &  very 
different  from  the  country  Dying;  to  the  west  of  the 
Meuse  which  is  as  f3at  as  a  tab3e.  How  it  is  a3  3  hi3  3s 
&  forest.  I *ra  mighty  glad  Mr. Hun  decided  to  quit  scrapping 
where  he  did  because  it  wou3 d  have  been  no  fun  around  these 
parts.  We  are  busy  following  up  the  Hun  who  ha3  been 
retreating  as  quickDy  as  possibDe  &  we  have  been  keeping 
just  a  few  days  behind.  He  has  3 eft  a3  3  sorts  of  war 
materia]  , guns, ammunition  &  transport  behind  &  never  a  day 
passes  but  what  we  come  across  a  big  bunch  of  it. 

I  received  3ettersfrom  home  yesterday  dated  iTov. 

9th  &  3  0th  &  was  very  g3ad  to  hear  that  Mib  was  getting  on 
so  we 3 3  .  I  hope  by  this  time  that  she  has  comp3ete3y 
recovered.  I  hope  you  are  both  we33  &  dodging  the  f3u. 

Hot  much  news  this  time.  We  rest  tomorrow  &  then 
begin  p3  adding  eastwards  again  the  next  day. 
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With  best  3  ove  &  God  h3egs  you 
Your  3  oviritf;  Son, 

Gera3  d. 


b  Father. 


,  nos  r.i/lToC 

*fcCf*tf»u 
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EERHARD  REUTER  Bu3  3  in  gen  ,  den  .Dec,  8th  3938. 

ROCHERATH  7 

(Kreis  MaDmedy) 

Bahn  s  t  a  t  i  on  BCtt  3  in  gen 

My  dear  Rather 

greetings  from  Hun 3 and.  Vf©  crossed  the 
Border  yesterday  morning  at  3  0  o*c3ock  and  now  are  getting 
we 3  3  into  the  country  and  nearer  to  the  Rhine.  At  the  rate 
of  speed  we  are  showing  at  present  it  shou3dn!t  be  more 
than  a  few  days  before  we  get  out  our  skates  &  cut  a  few 
fancy  figures  on  the  o3  d  river. 

We  have  been  wondering  for  the  3  ast  f ew  weeks 
what  sort  of  reception  we  wou3 d  get  in  Germany.  So  far  it 
has  been  pretty  tame.  Of  course  we  didnt  expect  cheering 
throngs  or  anything  3  ike  that  but  the  odd  Irish  confetti 
wou3dnt  have  surprised  me.  The  border  was  quite  apparent 
yesterday  and  was  p3ain3y  marked  by  a  coup3e  of  barber  pc3  es 
on  either  side  of  the  road.  There  were  on3y  two  houses 
within  mi3  es  of  the  spot.  One  on  Be3gium  soi3  a3  3  decorated 
with  bunting  &  f3ags  of  the  A3  3ies  and  the  other  in  Germany 
with  no  more  decoration  than  a  rabbit.  The  3ast  Be3gian 
Vi33age  “petit  Thier“  turned  out  in  force  &  gave  us  a 
cheer  but  every  ham3et  &  vi3  3age  in  Germany  so  far  a3most 
seem  to  be  deserted.  A3  though  in  near3y  every  house  you 
see  some  one  peeking  out  of  the  attic  window  but  there  is 
no  rush  to  the  roadside  to  see  us  go  past.  The  German 
peop3e  we  have  come  across  a3 3  are  tick3ed  to  death  that 
the  war  is  over  A  say  that  nothing  e3 se  matters.  Last  night 

W  3iVSd  in  Cur"'8  *>«<"  in  M«y<srod«.  He  w„e  . 

ne  wag  a  decent 


fUTJVi  asL  rJZ?. 


.  A 


•^•4  +'*  #J»nr  Crt.3  fttt* 

**  •  *t> ,;  VcdCo^o  or  Jr-  *nirrxon  i«l>TO' 

..'*  „■,.  .  ’■*';  c?  T* -~*  v*-  1,00  •■'"*  e;  *  rt  ~ 

.•jor  «-  .‘'rfiLo^e  *1  irrvm  in  r-iXvo*9  #-r  *v  ?•**«•  '<> 

X  o  *xc  39j\  r*V  tx.of'  o 

,I»M  1  to  >•-  .o  VP-  ’-' 

W  V 


:  C  lot  r»iiiX**frtn?  *v  **  *V 

,*^  ■.  Tf'O  is*  ja  *  ttfOW  oii*  no  %•©•**  - o  *TOs  *  vf 

; -  -'*r  inf^  *w  wwoo  'to  »Ml  **• 

X**#trr:>o  ^aixZ  f*o  #*11  J*cf  fr«*  rtlt  **  e7»i**r<i 

•  r>X’  v1  -,!  r‘-iiiP  t^-f  if*'X'ir  •*‘<r  f**<?Xxcxt?t  ^rt  L  dtr 

•r-H't-n  *'■9  ^CefOO  S  ^  b+*%FMl  %tnl«C«  MW  *£& 

xo^  o vri  ^Lnc  #xw  ox***?  •■f'-  ox  *''*  rr 

p**  1 co#f  CCr  Uoa  ncrXr  C*£  ;©  **-  &  . -Joi^o  «*"'•  to  t»Ci£i  rst^iw 


df  #fO  f'rxr  «#£CCA  WW$  to  2|*n  A 

jjt  -  aoi~  1  fli  c« 

o  •;»  .Tr  .•  ii  ~eio*  ri  ft'O  ^ ftix’-  3 12*  "  *r  t  tJTT 

;r0f  c,  f  1  ,9  V'J'  1+V  «*  *,*•&«**  t»»»  ***  ****0 

Wov  **to*  xwn  \.tf  * «  at  x^lU  .hH»*9h+*  oi  im 
-x*  **  **<  rrof  rttr?  el32n  ♦*'*  '  '  &rO  sat- 'i®  *f,°*  *  ? 

rt^rt^o  ~*r  ..**  *h  «  •««  - 

<• ■■:«  ■  iJt^ion  ;  •*.'  v't  -  vte  <•*■  * 

. 1  •”>■<»''  "'' 


i.xt-0  *■'*  rX  b'Ttt  ?v 


-2- 


little  fellow  v/h o  spoke  perfect  British  and  made  us  quite 
wel  come  to  his  house.  We  tried  to  talk  about  the  war  to  him 
but  as  he  didnt  3  ike  it  vary  much  we  changed  the  subject. 

There  was  a  demobilized  soldier  in  the  Village  v/ho  also 
spoke  Engl  ish.  He  said  he  knew  v/ho  we  v/ere  as  he  had  met 
us  on  several  former  occasions.  Once  at  Lens  in  March 
just  before  the  Hun  offensive  again  at  Amiens  an  Aug  8th 
&  again  at  Cambrai  in  the  latter  part  of  September.  He 
seemed  to  be  pretty  sore  at  the  German  Government.  They 
we re  all  marched  back  to  the  Rhine  after  the  Armistice 
v/here  their  rifles  v/ere  taken  from  them  &  they  v/ere  told  to 
go  home  as  they  v/ere  demobilized.  They  got  no  pay,  no  rations, 
no  anything.  That  is  pretty  good  after  four  years  fighting 
for  the  Eatherland. 

Today  we  tramped  about  ten  miles  al ong  a  pretty 
muddy  road  &  arrived  here  just  in  time  for  lunch  &  to  see 
all  the  frau  liens  going  to  Church.  The  only  noticeable 
feature  about  them  is  that  they  are  nearly  all  b ow  legged 
much  to  the  Colonels  &  Major  Girvane  disgust.  The  people 
here  dont  seem  to  be  suffering  very  much  from  the  effect  of 
the  War.  They  seem  to  have  lots  to  eat,  good  clothes  to 
wear  &  even  spring  hats  have  been  in  evidence.  As  a  matter 
of  fact  that  part  of  Belgium  we  came  through  was  not  so 
badly  off  either  but  the  peop3 e  of  eastern  Brance  were 
certainly  out  of  luck.  They  are  the  ones  that  seemed  to 

have  suffered  most. 
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I  am  in  a  fins  bi3  3et  hare  &  I  dont  cars  if  they 
3  save  us  here  for  a  coup3e  of  days.  I  am  seated  at 
Herr  Reuter*  s  desk  &  using  his  note  paper,  pen  and  ink. 

On  the  desk  there  are • two  photos  of  his  son  a3  3  do3  3ed  up 
in  a  Hun  officers  uniform  &  looking  3  ike  a  perfect  picture 
of  what  he  is.  Outside  of  the  house  about  nine  kids  are 
sitting  on  the  fence  watching  our  f e3 3 ows  un3 oading  3 imber 
&  other  batta3ions  go  past.  They  evident3y  think  this  is 
a  circus  or  something. 

How  is  everything  going  on  at  home?  I  hope 
everyone  is  we3  3  &  enjoying  themse3ves. 

With  best  3  ove  to  you  &  Mother. 

Your  3  oving  Son, 

Gera3  d. 
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Postal  card  to  Mrs .E.T.Ma3  one. 


Reifferscheid  2  1cm. von  Station 

B3  amen tha3  (EifeD  )  H^rr/3  icher 

Luf tkur or t, Winter sport, Jagd  u.Pischerai 

Bi33ige  pension  J. Schumacher 

9/3  2/3  8 

Just  blew  into  this  "bur g  this  afternoon  "but 
titanic  heavens  there’s  no  snow  as  yet.  This 
picture  3  cobs  too  co3  d  for  Y/i3  3ia.  At  the 
bottom  of  the  picture  is  the  river  which  I 
did  not  swini  in. 

Gera3  d . 


posta3  card  to  Mrs.E.T.MaJ  one 


Rodenlc i i  chen  a .  Rhe in  • 

3  2th  Dec. 3 93  8. 

We  got  our  first  g3  impse  of  the  Rhine  this 
afternoon  in  the  midst  of  a  3  ove3y  rain  storm. 
It  doesnt  3ook  ha3f  as  good  as  the  o3  d  Don 
wou3d  to  me  just  now.  We  expect  to  go  across 
tomorrow  morning  at  Co3  ogne. 

Love, 


Gera3  d. 
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Immakeppel 

Germany 

December  15th  3  93  8, 


U y  dear  Pather 

Qur  long  march  has  at  last  come  to  an 
end  &  we  are  now  finally  20  miles  east  of  the  Rhine 
doing  outpost  duty  again.  We  wi3  3  he  a3  3  in  our 
hatt3e  positions  “before  tomorrow  noon  &  it  wil  3  he  then 
just  a  matter  of  waiting  for  instructions.  We  are  a3  3 
wondering  what  is  to  happen  after  the  37th  when  the 
Armistice  officially  ends.  ITo  doubt  an  extension  wil  3 
he  granted  for  the  hun  is  certainly  in  no  position  now  to 
put  up  any  real  organized  scrap.  We  all  wish  that  they 
would  hurry  up  &  get  together  so  that  Peace  would  he  signed 
&  let  us  get  out  of  hers. 

We  had  a  mighty  interesting  march  through 
Germany  &  never  yet  have  we  met  anyone  who  is  openly 
hostile.  We  half  expected  that  Cologne  woul  d  he  a  hit 
hostile  hut  everything  has  been  very  quiet  &  wherever  we 
have  happened  to  billet  for  the  night  the  people  have  be^n 
very  kind  &  seem  to  enjoy  taking  us  in.  Of  course  it  is 
policy  on  their  part  hut  they  certainly  don t  seem  to  he 
able  to  do  enough  for  us.  Cue  of  them  who  spoke  English 
summed  it  up  the  other  day.  She  said  "Dont  forget  that  I 
hate  the  sight  of  every  one  of  you  hut  now  that  you  are  here 
we’ll  try  &  make  you  comf ortabl en .  We  told  her  not  to  let 
that  hate  stuff  worry  her  for  she  had  nothing  can  us.  But  that 
is  the  way  it  goes.  No  one  very  friendly  hut  at  the  same 
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Eriday  Dec  3  3th  v/as  quit®  an  eventful  day. 

Our  v/h ole  division  marched  through  the  streets  of  Cologne 
with  bayonets  fixed  &  crossed  the  Rhine  on  the  llewbridge 
at  the  far  end  of  which  General  Macdonne]  our  G  0  C  Division 
took  the  salute.  The  weather  marred  the  proceedings  some¬ 
what  for  it  rained  to  beat  the  dickens  &  natural 3 y  everyone 
was  soaked  through  to  the  skin.  We  got  no  chance  to  go 
sight  seeing  in  Go3  ogne  jbut  in  marching  through  it  seemed  to 
be  a  beautiful  city  especially  the  Cathedral.  Some  day  we 
hope  to  see  it  at  our  leisure. 

We  have  had  a  very  exciting  day  here  for  the  48th 
Yacht  Club  held  a  regatta.  The  town  boasts  of  a  river 
which  is  nearly  3-2-feet  wide  with  a  fairly  fast  current. 

Y/ell  you  should  have  seen  the  p’ang  after  lunch  today.  All 
the  Officers  got  shingles  &  whittled  out  boats  &  started 
racing  them  down  the  stream.  Of  all  the  howl  ing  bunch  of 
lunatics  I  think  we  must  have  seemed  to  be  the  craziest. 
Everyone  ran  al  ong  the  banks  cheering  the  boats  on  &  believe 
me  where  there  was  a  close  finish,  the  excitement  ran  high.. 
Col  Bent  v/as  one  of  the  most  excited  of  the  whole  bunch  for 
his  boat  won  a  race  in  a  ding  dong  finish  with  mine.  When 
I  came  to  he  v/as  thumping  me  over  the  back  &  yelling.  And 
when  he  collected  his  winnings  of  5  francs  per  entry  he 
th/ought  it  v/as  the  greatest  game  ever.  We  had  races  all 
afternoon  until  it  got  too  dark  &  before  we  finished  about 
half  the  battal  ion  &  most  of  the  civilians  had  1  ined  the 
banks  on  both  sides  &  cheered  cn  the  good  work.  The 
Colonel  is  all  for  inviting  the  Brigade  staff  to  our  next 
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regatta.  Honest3y  we  are  all  getting  into  our  second 
chi3dhood  &  it  wou3dnt  surprise  me  a  hit  to  see  us  a3 1 
p3aying  marh3 es  som^  afternoon. 

We  are  a3  3  mighty  p;3  ad  that  our  3  ong  march  has 
come  to  an  end  for  the  weather  has  bean  more  or  3 ess 
against  us  which  made  it  anythin g  hut  p3easant  &  again 
being  continua3  3y  on  the  move  the  mens  hoots  have  go ne  to 
pieces  &  no  time  to  have  them  repaired.  My  own  hoots  just 
he 3  d  together  3  ong  enough  &  have  now  co3  3apsed  v/ith  a  rush. 
I  was  figuring  it  up  3  ast  night  &  since  Hov  3  3th  when  we 
3  eft  Somain  up  to  list  night  we  have  marched  over  26 0  mi3es. 
Hot  had  going  at  that.  The  Co3  one3  &  I  hoth  got  3etters 
from  you  3 ast  night  &  the  other  day  your  drafts  for  £20 
each.  The  Co3  one3  is  going  to  write  you  soon.  Many 
thanks  to  hoth  you  &  Mother  for  the  Christmas  present. 

It  wi33  come  in  mighty  handy* 

Give  my  heet  3  oveto  Mother.  Wishing  you  hoth 
a  mighty  happy  Christmas  &  a  reunion  of  the  gang  in  the 
coming  Hew  Year. 

Your  3  oving  Son 
Gera3  d . 
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Eng]  sskirchen 


Germany , 


390.26t>.,3  93  8. 


My  Dear  Mother 

First  of  aDl  I  want  to  thank  you  &  Father 
for  all  the  parcels  whicV  have  been  arriving  lately. 

I  have  enough  appl  eg ,  socks,  tobacco,  candy,  cake, nuts, 
etc. etc.  to  start  a  department  stor^.  During  our  march 
across  Belgium  no  parcels  could  ho  brought  up  to  us  owi ng 
to  transportation  congestion  hut  now  that  we  are  settled 
down  again  it  is  coming  up  in  motor  3  orry  loads.  I  have 
also  been  g^ttinp;  parcels  from  Dots  of  Toronto  people  & 

I’m  trying  to  acknowledge  them  a3  3  this  afternoon. 

Hoy;  did  you  &  Bather  spend  Christmas?  Wo  put 
in  a  rip  snorting  day  a] 3  right.  For  th^*  3ast  four  days 
I  have  Boon  working  on  the  Officers  Xmas  Dinner  which, 
necessitated  a  3ot  of  work,  I  want  into  Col  epne  the  other 
day  &  did  a  3 ot  of  shopping.  It  was  great  there.  The 
stores  ware  a3 3  open  &  great  crowds  were  doing  their  Xmas 
shopping.  Thats  one  thing  they  certainly  have  wonderful 
stores  hero.  There  seemed  to  he  a  lack  of  nothing  & 
every  one  was  rushing  around  with  presents  &  Christmas  tree 
tucked  under  their  arms  &  not  worrying  a  hit  about  the  war 
or  the  British  Troops  in  the  town.  I  finished  up  my'  work 
in  good  tim^  &  got  a  chance  to  give  the  town  the  once  over. 
Of  course  the  one  outstanding  thing  is  the  Cathedra]  .  It 
sure3yr  is  a  marve]  3  ous  building.  I  stood  looking  at  it  for 
nearly  an  hour. 
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But  I  started  to  to]]  you  about  our  Christmas  dinner. 
We  are  Diving  in  a  vary  o]d  Chateau  &  the  dining  room  is  just 
a  picture.  At  one  end  of  the  big  room  is  an  immense  fire 
p]  ace  where  we  had  ]  ovo] y  big  ]  ogs  biasing.  The  table  which 
was  in  t^.e  shape  of  a  horseshoe  was  decorated  up  to  the  eyes 
and  fairly  groan i ng  with  food.  Tb«  chairs  were  a  bunch  of 
old  timers,  hand  carved  &  thebacks  about  6*  high.  There  is 
no  electric  ]  ight  in  the  Chateau  so  we  used  about  200  candles 
&  I  te]  ]  you  it  was  a  grand  sight.  Beside  all  this  we  had 
the  room  &  a]]  the  old  time  pictures  decorated  with  holly  & 
three  Christmas  trees  all  lit  up.  It  all  would  made 

a  great  picture. 

At  7*3^  all  the  thugs  lined  up  8c  1  ed  by  the  Colonel 
&  three  original  battalion  pipers  marched  into  the  dining  room 
&  took  our  seats.  Then  the  meal  started.  After  the  soup 
course  the  three  pipers  came  in  followed  by  our  Cook  carrying 
a  whole  roasted  pig  on  a  silver  platter.  lie  carried  it  around 
the  room  &  then  placed  it  on  the  table  in  front  of  the  Colonel. 
That  sure  brought  down  the  house.  After  that  we  had  lots  of 
roast  chicken, potatoes  &  vegetables,  th~n  mince  pie  &  plum 
pudding.  We  had  coffee, appl  os ,  oranges ,  nuts  8c  raisins  to 
finish  up  on. 

Thank  the  Lord  .there  were  no  speeches  that  always 
spoils  an  evening  in  my  opinion.  The  only  toast  was  the  King. 
After  that .  the  tables  were  cleared  away  &  Steve  Mabee  organized 
a  Quadrille.  He  stood  up  on  a  table  &  “called  off*  in  a  most 
apt  manner.  He  was  as  good  as  the  Rubes  at  the  Jackson  Point 

Picnics,  prom  them  until  about  2.00  a.m.  there  were  all,  sorts 
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of  fool  games  pi  ayed  until  the  party  broke  up.  It  was 
a  reran d  even in g  &  want  off  without  a  hitch  and  the 
officers  all  got  enough  to  eat  oven  though  it  is  war  time 
&  went  home  happy. 

Up v/  the  party  is  over  we  are  all  looking  forward 


to  getting  home.  At  present  we  are  doing  outpost  duty 

at  the  edge  of  the  neutral  zone  in  front  of  Col  ogne  & 

will  have  to  stay  here  until  an  Imperial  Division  relieve  us. 

We  expect  that  relief  next  month  sometime  &  in  that 
case  we  should  he  crossing  the  Atlantic  in  March.  So  I  think 
its  pretty  sure  we 1 1 1  all  b°  home  again  "before  the  end  of 
April  at  the  latest  &  March  at  the  earliest. 

.  Y/ith  hast  love  to  you  &  Father  &  may  the  u aw  Year 
he  the  hast  ever. 


Your  loving  Sen, 


Geral d. 


Ehr  e  s  h  o  v an  h  e  i  Ena-D  s  V  i  r  chen . 

Sc>0  oss  Bhreshoven 

Da c.28th/D  8  Enf?3  asVirc>.an 

What  do  you  thdnh  cf  our  head quarters?  It 
was  In  this  Schloss  or  Chateau  that  wo  h«3  d  our  Christmas 
Dinner.  But  the  p]  ace  didnt  3  ook  quite  as  £,ood  as  this 
as  a]  3  the  trees  were  hare  of  3  eaves.  Everyth  inf!  is  £!Oin£C 
a3  omf!  fine  hut  we  are  f^ettin^  an  awfu3  3  ot  of  rain  3ate3y. 
Love  to  a3  3  . 


G  o  m3  d  . 


Engel  shir  chan 


My  Lear  Mother 


Germany 
Jan. 4th, 3  9^  9* 


In  a  v^ry  few  days  we  shall.  actual  ] y  have 
commenced  our  homeward  journey.  Sounds  grant  do^snt  it. 

As  a  matter  of  fact  its  quite  true.  On  Tuesday  we  will 
be  ral  ieved  from  our  present  job  hoi  ding  tha  Bridgehead 
and  wo  taka  the  train  to  Huy  in  Belgium.  The  Lord  only 
knows  how  long  we  will  be  there  before  going  furtherback 
to  the  preliminary  demobilization  camp  &  from  there  possibly 
to  "Ti gland  &  finally  embark  for  hom° •  I  cant  tell  you 
exactly  how  long  all  this  is  going  to  take  but  we  have 


ev^ry  hope  &  expectation  to  arrive  in  Canada  sometime  in 
March.  it  certainly  seems  funny  to  think  that  we  will 
starting  out  on  the  first  stage  of  our  homeward  journey 


DO 


in 


throe  days  from  now. 

.  I  am  mighty  glad  we  came  to  Germany  for  although 


things  were  not  very  exciting  as  wo  had  imagined  might  happen 
it  was  we 3 1  worth  the  long  march.  Strange  to  say  we  have 
been  much  more  comf  ortabl  ein  Germany  than  wo  ever  were  in 
Prance  or  Belgium.  The  present  billot  I  have  got  reminds 
me  more  of  the  Carlton  Hotel  than  anything  I  have  struck  y^t 
this  sido  of  Th gland.  I  wish  they  would  leave  us  hare  until 
they  were  ready  to  dump  us  on  the  boat.  I  am  sending  you 
a  few  postcards  just  to  give  you  an  idea  of  the  place, Sc  also 
a  few  pictures  Major  Girvan  took  during  our  march. 
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Thinajs  are  ver y  quiet  around  these  parts  & 
there  is  1  ittl  e  or  no  excitement  worthy  of  note. 

Just  received  a  letter  from  you  &  Father  dated 
Dec. 9th  &  was  *0  ad  to  hear  that  you  were  all  well. 

Tell  Father  our  Colours  arrived  a  f^w  days  late 
to  cross  the  phine  with  us  hut  we  will  p?ive  them  a  lock 
at  Germany  before  Tuesday. 

I  v/il 3  write  you  afcain  on  Wednesday  &  1  et  you  lei ow 
how  the  homeward  journey  is  ^oins;. 

With  best  love  &  God  bless  you  both. 

Your  1  ovine;  Son, 


Garal d. 
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Bas  Oha 


Bel  gium 
Jan  3  3th  3  919. 


Dear  Father 

I  am  out  of  luck.  The  Co3one3  ran  out  of 
note  paper  today  &  his  "batman  hasnt  come  through  with 
any  more  yet  so  I  had  to  bum  these  few  scraps  off  him. 

We  finaj3y  pu3  3ed  out  of  Germany  on  the  7th 
of  this  month  after  being  re3  ieved  on  the  outpost  3  ine 
by  the  ImperiaJ s.  We  put  on  a33  sorts  of  dog  for  the 
benefit  of  the  natives  of  iDn gel  skirchen  &  produced  our 
co3ours  for  the  first  time.  We  had  quite  a  ceremonia3 
parade  &  it  certain] y  was  fine. 

We  were  a3 3  very  much  surprised  when  we  3 eft 

/ 

the  Town  for  most  of  the  inhabitants  turned  out  &  wished 
us  good  bye  &  a  safe  trip  home.  They  we ran t  very  anxious 
to  see  us  go  as  they  had  no  idea  how  they  wou3 d  be  treated 
by  any  newcomers.  Our  fe3Jows  evidently  treated  them 
pretty  decent  in  fact  far  better  than  they  deserved  but  as 
a33  the  civi3ians  obeyed  every  order  &  caused  3ittJe  or 
no  troub3e  everything  went  ajang  swimmingJ y.  As  a  matter 
of  fact  a3  3  the  men  behaved  sp3endid3y  &  there  were  no  disor¬ 
ders  at  a33  with  the  Huns.  We  had  about  a  35  ki3 ometer 
march  &  then  entrained  at  a  3itt3e  jerkwater  p3  ace  ca3  3  ed 
Bensberg.  It  was  sure  a  big  train  for  it  carried  a3 3  the 
men  ,  horses,  ti an  sport  &  the  stores  of  the  battalion.  We 
had  a  semi-first  class  coach  to  ride  in  which  was  comfortable 
although  a  bit  crowded.  thtil  they  all  got  settled  I  rode 
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in  the  IDngine  unti3  we  crossed  the  Rhine  &  then  went  back 
to  my  sta3  3.  They  were  sleeping  by  this  time  a]  3  over 
the  seats  &  the  f3  oors  so  3itt3e  Wi3  3  ie  had  to  c3  imb  up  & 
s3eep  on  the  va3ise  rack  above  the  seats.  It  turned  out 
to  toe  the  best  spot  on  the  train.  I  3  ay  there  as  com- 
fortab3e  as  cou3d  be  &  3istened  to  the  gang  be3  ow  cursing 
each  other  every  time  anyone  moved  a  musc3e. 

The  Co3one3  after  strugg3ing  for  about  two  hours 
gave  s3e^p  up  for  a  bad  job  &  extricated  himse3  f  from 
beneath  a  coup3 e  of  thugs  &  came  to  the  surface  for  air. 
Then  he  noticed  me  for  the  first  time,  say  he  didnt  3 ose 
a  minute  chucking  a3  3  the  junk  off  the  other  rack  on  to 
the  crowd  be3  ow  &  then  c3  imbed  up  opposite  me. 

It  was  fine  aJ  though  I  must  admit  a  bit  hot  & 
sweaty  towards  morning  but  a  darn  sight  more  comf ortab3  e 
than  in  the  crush  down  bej  ow. 

We  fina33y  after  much  de3 ay  arrived  at  Huy  where 
we  jumped  off  the  o3  d  train  &  then  had  cn3y  a  5  ki3ometer 
march  to  this  place. 

It  is  quite  comf ortab3 e  here  but  not  in  it  for 
a  minute  with  Germany.  I  sure  wish  they  had  3  eft  us 
there  unti3  they  were  a3  3  ready  to  ship  us  home.  Here 
we  are  just  ki3  3ing  time  &  it  is  getting  kind  of  tiresome 
a3  ready. 

The  best  rumours  say  v/e  will  be  3eaving  here  inside 
of  three  weeks  for  our  next  insta3  3ment  towards  home.  I 
hope  its  true. 


-jor>,  mtti  *  ♦<*«  *••••“.  **  CU*  *fli5  ‘iX  '  *  , 

,*v0  t:£  «-tl  el-'-*  \ff  w  V*T  -  01 

t  tfrlto  ol  bC«  eimr  otint  oe  «ootl  ».«>  4  »!«*•  *'*4 

1.0  *>•«  »  II  ..1«M  •*>  ^  *«  MtUT  #'rj  * 

.roo  „  #Wfi  v>t  I  .«*«*  «**  *  *  04 

;  Ut*.  CIO  *«  01  MflOleit  A#*  M  •»  ••  •<u**p' 

i  *****  ** 

31«,<  0*1  .%0-  c  tot  snlllj,  BTle  C*i*ioS  **T 

.  ,  „,*«*«  1*1  0lxi»  A  ool  **  •  «*  «"  «"•*•  "**. 

,sli  .oriwo  -J  •>  otbo  4  nuM  '*  •*►«»  f  **'■** 1 
M,  t  i^  ««  v>”  .-W  i*  1  •*  b~W#°  *  ** * 

.ar.  *lleo««iO  V-  w0  tPd  h"01C8  *  ' 

■sWrltolmoo  e-ror  ^ii  «*'*  f  **  X*"*0*  ,**Cr#3 

,Trl«d  rwrt  .-  W--XO  o.-'l  Jtl  1-"'- 

:  ftarlTK  '‘Otr  »«•  0 

I  •  xt»  *>**  »«*  *  cximi  bto  ««  w. 

. 

^  11* t  to*  x«<t  «M  I  .*«•«*>  !,*iw  #*“*B  • 

«*«r  .aworf  »«  4lf«  oi  *«>*«  «•'■*»•  V*}  *W<J 

oa*tll  10  bnin  oi  **•  ■"  *r4:  r'llttti3i  J'':W'’  *  U  * 

, 

.,  ,-r  •  ?  -ol  1  onttfls  1  -  .*■:  x-'O  lo  cV-  ’•’*  3  '  0 


-3- 

Your  Book  "Bing  em  on  the  Rhine"  arrived 
yesterday  a]  ong  with  a  parcel  from  Michies.  The 
Co3  one]  is  reading  the  book  now  &  every  coup]e  of 
minutes  I  have  to  stop  this  scraw]  &  ]  augh  at  him. 

He  breaks  out  in  a  cack]e  every  minute  or  two  &  dam 
near  ruptures  a  blood  vesse]  every  now  &  then. 

Your  parce3  s  have  been  arriving  quite  regu3ar3y 
&  sure  are  appreciated  as  we 3  3  as  the  c3  ippings. 

I  received  your  3etter  of  Dec  19th  today  8c 
was  g3  ad  to  hear  that  you  &  Mother  v/ere  going  to  do 
V/ood stock  for  Christmas.  I  hope  you  a3  3  had  a  good  time. 

I  must  atop  now  or  e3  se  this  OrderJy  Room 
stationery  wi3  3  sure3y  suffer. 

With  best  love 

Your  3oving  Son, 


Gera3  d. 
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Bas  Oha 


Lay  dear  Mother 


Bel  gium 

Jan. 3  7th,  191 9* 


Everything  is  going  on  around  these  parts 
very  much  as  usual  &  we  are  having  the  busiest  time  in  our 
lives  trying  to  kill  time.  One  thing  we  have  to  be 
thankful  for  is  decent  weather.  It  has  really  been  glorious 
for  some  time  nov/  with  only  the  odd  rainy  day  now  &  then,  to 
settle  the  dust.  The  battalion  only  parades  a  few  hours 

each  morning  &  everyone  gets  the  afternoon  to  themselves.  We 
therefore  have  football  or  baseball  game  between  the  various 
Companies  each  day  &  in  that  way  do  our  best  to  keep  everyone 
amused. 

We  also  have  the  School  House  which  the  men  use 
as  a  recreation  room  &  here  there  is  something  doing  nearly 

v 

every  night.  Last  night  the  boys  had  a  whist  drive  &  tonight 
a  regular  bang  up  dance. 

You  certainly  should  have  seen  thqt  dance.  At 
our  request  the  burgomaster  of  the  Village  invited  the  Ladies 
&  she  was  some  party.  The  hall  was  not  very  large  but  a 
good  half  of  the  battalion  turned  up  as  well  as  about  60  ladies. 
That  was  fine  but  each  girl  brought  her  father, mother, sisters 
8c  a  few  brothers  so  naturally  the  hall  was  a  bit  packed  & 
girls  were  more  or  lass  at  a  premium.  We  had  our  own  Orchestra 
consisting  of  a  couple  of  fiddles  a  drum  &  the  odd  flute  8c 
everything  went  off  fine.  The  Col  onel  8c  a  fev/  of  us  looked 
in  for  a  little  while  8c  so  help  me  you  could  hardly  see  anything 
for  smoke.  Everyone  in  the  room  v/as  smoking  &  dancing  at  to,e 
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same  time  &  none  "bothered  taking  off  their  hats  "but  for 
all  that  they  were  making  the  old  building  rock-  on  its 
f  oundations . 

The  "girls"  enjoyed  the  evening  immensely 
"but  ashed  that  the  next  dance  be  he] d  on  a  Sunday 
evening  as  that  was  the  day  when  they  were  absolutely 
at  their  "best  for  they  didnt  have  to  work  at  the  factory 
that  day  &  a]  so  "because  they  a]  ways  dogged  up  for  mass 
anyway.  So  Sunday  night  is  to  be  a  rip  snorter.  All 
the  girls  from  Huy  are  coming  but  the  Lord  knows  how  they 
wi]  ]  ever  pack  them  in  the  ha]  ]  . 

We  had  a  great  trip  the  day  before  yesterday. 

Tommy  plunner  the  Divisional  A.P.M.  called  around  with 
hig  lorry  &  took  the  Colonel,  Major  Girvan,  Eric 
Hal  den by, Fred  Grant  &  myself  to  Li^ge.  It  was  a 
fine  trip  &  you  can  bet  I  enjoyed  every  minute  of  it. 

The  scenery  all  al  ong  the  banks  of  the  Meuse  was  great  and 
the  City  itself  was  a  real  surprise.  I  always  had  imagined 
that  Liege  was  more  or  leas  of  a  one  horse  town  but  far  be 
it  from  such.  it  is  a  real  city  &  a  mighty  attractive  one 
at  that.  We  strolled  all  over  the  place  8c  saw  the  sights 
with  our  raodhs  ope  n.  Foolishly  I  wore  a  kilt  Sc  believe 
me  I  led  the  life  of  a  dog.  Every  man  woman  8c  child  checked 

me  over  &  decided  that  they  would  find  out  whether  _ . 

Well  the  answer  was  "no11."  The  first  two  or  three  caught  me 
cold  but  after  that  I  sandwiched  myself  between  the  Colonel 
&  the  Major  8c  got  Fred  Grant  to  act  as  a  rear  guard.  Then  I 
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After  3  o  ole  in  g  over  the  town  the  Co3  one3  wanted 

to  see  one  of  the  forts  so  Tommy  took  us  out  to  the  "Port 

de  Louein"  which  is  about  4  miles  west  of  the  City.  I 

was  might  gl  ad  I  went  along  with  them  because  it  turned 

out  that  this  was  the  3ast  of  the  Liige  forts  to  surrender. 

We  got  a  great  look  at  the  p3ace  &  saw  where  the  expJosion 

took  p3  ace  when  the  Hun  she3  3  blew  up  the  Magazine  &  ki3  3ed 

3J0  men  out  of  a  tota3  garrison  of  5^0*  One  interesting 

thing  was  the  fact  that  we  met  a  man  &  his  son  who  were 

in  the  fort  at  the  time  of  its  capture.  They  gave  us  aJ3 

the  dope  &  the  hour  &  a  ha3  f  we  3pen  t  there  v/as  a3  1  too  short. 

The  thing  that  surprised  me  most  was  the  appearance  of  the 

fort.  Instead  of  a  rock  of  Gibraltar  as  I  expected  there 

was  nothing  from  external  appearances  but  a  bit  of  a  mound. 

But  when  we  got  right  up  on  top  of  it  however  it  proved  to 

be  a  darb.  It  v/as  solid  concrete  &  a  regular  peacherino. 

I  never  enjoyed  anything  so  much  in  my  life. 

% 

How  1  haven t  any  more  news  for  you.  The  best 
rumours  say  that  we  are  sailing  for  home  in  February  & 

I  sure  hope  its  true.  The  sooner  the  quicker  is  my  wish. 

Your  affectionate  Son, 

Gerald. 

This  is  an  awful  letter  but  it  sure  means  well. 

I  have  just  read  it  over  &  its  awful  . 
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Bas  Oha 


H y  Dear  Mother, 


BaJ  gium 

Jan  26th  1939. 


Fathers  cabl  e  arrived  the  day  before 
yesterday  containing  the  news  that  the  youngest  Mai one 
in  the  WorJ  d  was  occupying  the  centre  of  the  stage  in 
the  best  circles  these  days.  Outside  of  that  I  know 
nothing  but  I  suppose  by  this  time  he  has  shown  himsel f 
to  belong  to  the  windy  Morphy  clan  &  a  shock  of  firey 
red  hair  like  his  old  mans*  I  guess  old  Grandmother  8c 
Grandfather  too  are  walking  around  feeling  th^ir  oats 
to  say  nothing  of  Paw  8c  Maw*  I  can  just  see  F.TaJbot 


strutting  about  thinking  he*s  about  the  whole  cheese  8c 
Mrs.P  Talbot  messing  up  the  odd  eggs  8c  ham  8c  other 
delicacies  for  his  Lordships  meals*  I1 31  bet  you  are  all 
a  f unry  gang  8c  I*d  like  to  be  there  to  see  the  fun.  Tell 
Mib  1*21  do  anything  when  I  get  home  except  hoi  d  the  or  at 
unless  she  can  guarantee  that  ha  is  sound  in  wind  &  1  imb  & 
has  1*>an  duly  censored  by  the  Amai  gamated  Pi  umbers  Association. 

I  can* t  understand  the  reason  for  my  letters  not 

reaching  you  regularly  for  in  Fathers  cable  he  stated  that  my 
iast  ietter  was  dated  Nov  24th.  X  certainly  have  been  scratching 
the  odd  line  home  at  least  once  a  weak  &  I  am  at  quite  a  loss 

to  understand  the  delay. 

We  are  having  a  rather  alow  time  here  at  present. 

Everyone  is  sticking  around  &  merely  existing.  ibe  latest 
dope  has  it  that  we  are  going  to  be  here  until  the  first  week 

, .  .  +«  -cviiri^nd  No  one  3eems  to  under¬ 
in  March  &  then  go  direct  to  England.  no 

«  _  +re  delay  but  it  wont  get  us  anywhere 

3tand  the  reason  for  all  zne  uej  ajr 
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wondering  about  the  thing. 


Take  things  as  they  come  is 


about  al  3  we  can  do. 

However  w*  manag-s  to  pass  th«  time  som.how. 
th.  other  night  the  2nd  Brigade  Staff  gave  a  wonderful 
fcaU  in  Lie^e.  Doc  Gardner  brought  along  an  ambulance 
*  drove  us  in.  The  ball  was  a  gorgeous  affair  all  right 
&  Liege  society  was  out  in  force.  We  checked  the 
pi  ace  over  for  about  hal f  an  hour  but  everyone  was  so 
dam  polite  that  it  was  painful  &  there  was  no  more  action 
than  a  Methodist  prayer  meeting  so  Major  Girvan  &  I  beat 
it  out  the  back  door  when  no  one  was  looking.  We  looked 
the  town  over  &  at  last  breezed  into  a  cabaret.  Gee  what 
a  difference.  Instead  of  the  stately  ball  we  had  just  left 
Where  you  could  hear  a  pin  drop  this  place  was  running  at 
top  speed.  The  Jazz  band  was  going  at  a  1.48  clip  men  & 
women  dancing  &  singing,  people  on  the  tables  &  everyone 
happy  as  lords.  We  watched  the  fun  for  nearly  an  hour  & 
then  had  to  get  back  to  the  ball  before  the  Colonel  missed 
us.  The  bail  to  us  seemed  deader  than  ever  but  we  managed 
to  gather  a  few  things  together  &  shoot  craps  in  the  hall 
until  it  was  time  to  go  home.  The  little  game  proved  to 
be  pretty  popular  for  at  one  time  we  had  a  Brigadier  General 
two  Lt. Colonels  a  couple  of  Majors  some  Captains  &  a  whole 


flock  of  subalters  trying  to  horn  in  as  they  were  as  fed  up 
with  the  dance  as  we  were. 
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Another  attraction  we  have  that  helps  pass  tde  time 
is  the  billiard  table  which  our  host  has  turned  over  to  our 
care.  When  there  is  nothing  else  doing  which  generally 
amounts  to  2/3  of  any  day  we  take  hold  of  a  cue  just  to  get 
into  training  for  our  future  profession  in  civil  life.  Major 
Girvan  snapped  a  couple  of  pictures  of  me  which  I  am  sending 
al  ong  to  you* 

Many  thank 3  for  the  socks  I  received  your  parcel 
containing  four  pairs  &  they  are  great.  I  also  got  two 
parcels  from  Michie* e  last  week  &  every  few  days  brings  a 
letter  from  either  you  or  Father  as  well  as  his  clippings 
which  are  always  appreciated  by  the  whole  Mess. 

V/el  1  thats  all  for  the  present* 

Give  my  1  ove  to  Father  Frank  Mib  &  the  kid. 

Your  loving  Son 
Geral  d. 
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Bas  Oha 


My  Dear  Father 


Beigium 

Feb. ?th  J9J9* 


We  had  Jots  to  do  since  I  wiote  you  3ast 
week  &  have  been  working  at  top  speed.  The  most 
important  thing  of  course  has  been  the  Review  of  the 

i 

Division  at  Liege  on  the  4th.  Each  batta3 ion  sent  a 
quota  of  100  men  &  6  Officers  which  you  may  be  sure  were 
hand  picked  men.  HaturaJ3y.I  was  aJ3  for  going  with 
the  crowd  to  see  the  fun  as  they  were  going  on  the 
morning  of  the  3rd  and  not  returning  unti3  the  afternoon 
of  the  5th  so  I  just  horned  in  and  appointed  myse3f  Mess 
Secretary  for  the  occasion.  It  was  a  fine  job.  nothing 
to  do  at  aJ3  but  get  a  mess  started  up  which  was  about  ha3f 
an  hours  work  &  then  the  thing  looked  after  itse3f.  On  the 
day  of  the  review  I  picked  out  a  good  spot  opposite  the 
sa3uting  base  &  saw  the  whoje  show.  It  was  a  grand  affair 
&  worth  going  a  3  ong  way  to  see.  The  parade  arrived  on  the 
nick  of  time  3ed  by  the  Strathcona  Horse  then  came  General 
Macdonnei  &  his  staff  fo!3owed  by  the  Infantry  with  fixed 
bayonets  in  the  fo33 owing  order  2nd  Bde  3 st  Bde  &  3rd  Bde. 

I  was  gJ ad  our  brigade  came  3ast  of  the  infantry  just  to 
compare  them  with  the  others.  They  were  aJ3  good  &  the 
peop3e  cheered  themse3ves  hoarse,  but  when  our  brigade  came 
past  with  its  three  Highland  battalions  &  their  pipes  the 
crowd  went  nutty.  They  did  everything  but  break  up  the 
procession.  Our  own  quota  3 ooked  splendid  but  the  sight  of 
the  o3d  48th  Colours  just  put  the  finishing  touch  to  it.  It 
is  remarkable  how  the  Bejgian  civiJ  ians  as  well  as  the  soldiers 
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pay  respect  to  the  colours.  When  they  passed  every  one  in 
the  crowd  doffed  their  hats.  Thats  a  whole  3 ot  more  than 
our  own  people  do  even  in  London.  After  the  Infantry  came 
the  Engineers  the  Machine  Gum  Battalions,  and  the  Medical 
Services.  It  was  a  grand  show  ail  right.  That  night 
the  British  Consul  gave  a  big  ball  to  the  Officers  of  the 
Division  so  we  aj  J  went  al  ong  and  shook  a  leg.  After  a 
coupJe  of  hours  the  Colonel  thought  things  were  dead  so  the 
who3e  bumch  of  us  beat  it  out  &  went  to  one  of  the  Cabarets 
where  a  rea3  Canadian  Jazz  Band  was  in  action.  There  was  more 
fun  than  a  picnic  &  we  didnt  leave  until  nearly  half  past  three 
in  the  morning.  Prom  there  to  our  mess  was  a  long  way  &  like 
Toronto  no  street  cars  were  running  at  that  hour  so  I  rustled 
up  a  sea  going  hack  after  wandering  around  for  a  while.  It was 
a  funny  sight.  I  drove  the  old  plug  &  the  other  fellows 
all  piled  inside  and  the  few  that  couidnt  squeeze  in  there  sat 
out  on  top  behind  me. the  old  boy  who  owned  the  bus  hooked  on 
behind.  We  saw  quite  a  lot  of  the  town  that  night  but  had 
to  stop  frequently  to  let  the  old  horse  get  back  his  wind, 
then  off  we»d  go  again.  I  finally  steered  the  old  boat  home 
without  accident  &  the  Col  onel  says  if  I  ever  need  a  job  he»3J 
give  me  a  recommendation  any  day  as  either  a  coachman  or  a 
Chauffeur. 

I  must  stop  now  &  rush  for  the  mail  which  is  closing 


in  five  minutes. 
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1*11  drop  you  a  line  again  tomorrow  or  the  next 
day.  We  expect  to  leave  here  for  England  on  the  17th  inst. 
With  beat  love  to  Mother  &  yourself. 

Your  loving  son 


Geral  d 
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Bag  Oha 


Be  3  gium 


Feb  3  3th  3  93  9. 


My  Dear  Mother 

Things  have  been  going  a3  one;  very  quiet3y 
a3  3  week  &  there  isnt  much  news  I  can  give  you  except 
that  the  Hi vision  are  a3  3  preparing  to  move  to  Eng3and 
in  the  very  near  future.  In  fact  we  expect  to  be  on  the 
move  in  a  week  or  so  for  the  first  units  commence  moving 
now  in  two  or  three  days, 

I  received  3etters  from  you  &  Father  yester¬ 
day  the  3ast  of  which  v/as  dated  20th  Jan.  You  may  be 
sure  I  was  mighty  p3 eased  to  hear  from  you.  A3  so  a 
parce3  from  Michies  containing  Huts  Meat  Prunes  &  oceans 
of  Bu33  Durham,  I  a3 so  got  some  socks  about  four  days 
ago  so  you  see  the  odd  parce3  is  fi3 taring  through  a33 
right. 


The  weather  is  3ove3y  just  now.  Clear  as 
crysta3  a33  day  &  night  bit  frosty.-  gee  its  as  co3d  as 
the  hair  on  a  poJ ar  bear's  and  they  te33  me  thats  some 
co3d.  The  River  Meuse  however  refuses  to  freeze  but  we 
have  a  dandy  3itt3e  pond  a  coup3e  of  hundred  yards  away 
so  a  3  ot  of  us  have  bought  skates  (the  kind  you  fasten  onto 
your  boots  with  the  aid  of  a  crank  3  ike  on  a  Ford  Car) 

&  we  have  the  odd  game  of  shinny. 

We  have  one  of  the  Canadian  War  Records  artist 
3  iving  with  us  for  the  present  who  is  spending  his  day 
sketching  &  painting  the  men.  He  has  made  some  fine 
pictures.  Tonight  however  we  asked  oJ d  Jingj ebreeches  to 
give  us  an  exhibition  of  his  ski3  3.  The  encJ  osed  coup3  e  of 
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sketches  are  the  resu3t.  The  Co3  onej  says  he  didnt 
get  my  Irish  mug  but  1*3  3  3eave  it  to  you  to  judge. 

I  am  a3  so  sending  you  the  odd  snap  shot  just  to  3  et 
you  check  things  over. 

I  am  getting  to  be  an  arch  member  of  the 
dancing  set  these  days  &  theya3  3  te3  3  me  I  shake  a  nasty 
3 eg.  I  v/ent  down  to  Brigade  Headquarters  the  other  night 

&  gave  the  Be3  gian  Queens  a  treat.  One  gir3  toj  d  me  that 
I  stepped  on  her  "panto uf 3 esH  so  much  that  they  were  ruined 
Sc  she'd  have  to  buy  another  pair  unJess  I'd  come  through 
Sc  give  her  a  pair.  I  got  kind  of  baJied  up  &  didnt 
exact3y  get  What  she  was  driving  at  but  I  to3d  her  we  never 
v/ore  them  in  HighJand  Regiments  Sc  then  she  began  to  3  augh 
3  ike  the  dickens.  On  asking  one  of  the  boys  what  in 

he3  3  Mpantouf3 es"  v/ere  he  toJd  me  "s3ippers"  Gee-  some 

bonehead.  I  cou3 dnt  iook  at  the  gir3  the  rest  of  the 
evening.  Outside  of  a  coup3e  of  incidents  J ike  that  I 
passed  as  a  par 3  our  broken  member  without  any  more 

diffi  cu3  ty. 

That's  that  as  they  say  in  the  best  society 

&  as  I  have  no  more  news  1*33  put  a  f u3 3  stop  to  the 

proceedings. 

With  a3  3  sorts  of  3  ove  Sc  I  hope  both  you  Sc  Paw 
are  enjoying  the  very  best  of  health. 

Good  night  &  God  B3ess  you  both 
Your  3  oving  Son 
Gera3  d. 
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British  officers’  C3ub. 
Li3  3  e *  France, 

peb.  20  th  3  93  9* 


Bear  Mother, 

Bont  he  surprised  when  you  gat  this  scrav/3 
&  se*  wV.<?ro  I  am  ban  Kin*  out  for  W  night  Because  By  the 
day  after  tomorrow  I  win  he  hack  again  in  the  oj  d  Stamping 
grounds  of  Bas  Oha  near  Huy  in  Belgium.  As  a  matter  of 
fact  on  account  of  our  expected  departure  for  England  some¬ 
time  about  the  first  of  March  I  barged  up  to  the  Col  one! 
the  other  day  &  asked  for  a  few  days  3 eave  so  that  I  couJ d 
visit  the  cemetery  at  poperhinge  before  3eaving  the  country 
for  good.  The  Co3  one3  however  asked  who  was  going  a3  ong 
with  me  &  when  I  to3d  him  no  one, he  said  he’s  just  come 
a3 ong  to  keep  me  company.  So  after  two  days  of  pretty  tedious 
trave33ing  we  have  finaj3y  arrived  at  Li33e  about  20  mi3es 
from  our  destination  after  spending  3ast  night  in  Brusse3s. 

The  rai3way  service  is  simpjy  awful.  IT  takes  hours  &  hours 
to  get  anywhere  no  matter  how  short  the  distance  8c  to  make 
matters  worse  when  we  finally  got  here  we  discovered  that  we 
wou3  d  have  to  go  to  Poperhinge  by  a  round  about  route  as  a3 3 
the  3ines  had  been  smashed  to  bits  by  the  heavy  fighting  3ast 
spring  8c  fa3  3.  V/e  we  re  a3raost  ready  to  quit  when  an  ange3 
turned  up  in  the  shape  of  a  Sergeant  on  the  Brigade  staff  who 
is  in  charge  of  a  3 orry  &  on  his  way  back  to  Huy.  The  Colonel 
after  a  3itt3e  fatherly  advice  persuaded  him  to  go  back  to 
Brigade  after  he  had  taken  us  to  our  destination.  He  was  game. 
So  we  are  to  meet  him  in  the  Grand  P3ace  at  8.00  o’clock  tomorrow 
morning  &  he  wi3  3  do  the  truck  for  us  8c  incidental  3y  save  us  two 
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days  travel  3  ing.  I  am  hoping  tomorrow  will  be  a  fine  day 
for  the  Colonel  has  brought  his  camera  along  &  we  hope  to 
be  able  to  get  a  f ew  pictures. 

Tomorrow  night  we  expect  to  stay  in  Brussel  s 
&  thence  back  to  Bas  Oka  on  Saturday  so  I  will  write  you 
sure  on  Sunday  &  give  you  full  particulars. 

They  are  turning  out  the  1  ights  on  me  so  I  must 


stop. 


Best  love  to  all 


Your  1  oving 
Geral  d. 


Son 
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Bas  Oha 


Bej  g ium 

Fob. 23rd  J  93  9 . 


Dear  Father 


In  my  3 ast  3  otter  from  Li3  3e  I  to3d  you  about  the 
Co3ono3  &  mysojf  starting  out  on  our  journey  to  Poperinghe, 

On  Friday  morning  wo  met  our  motor  Jorry  at  the  Grand  P3  ace 
at  8.00  o’c3ock  &  started  on  the  fina3  Jap.  Wo  hit  the 
trai3  straight  for  Monin  and  I  was  quite  surprised  to  see 
how  3 itt3 e  damage  had  been  caused  to  aJJ  the  Vi3  3ages  on  the 
route.  But  within  a  miJe  of  Monin  things  took  on  a  more  war 
3  ike  appearance.  The  town  itse3f  was  one  mas3  ofruins. 

The  houses  we re  aJ 3  more  or  3ess  standing  but  I  can  venture 
to  say  there  wasnt  one  which  hadn’t  been  damaged  0 y  our  she3 3 
fire.  The  who3e  country  from  Monin  to  Ypros  was  a  nightmare. 

To  appreciate  it  you  have  to  see  it  for  yourse3f.  The  distance 
is  about  3  2  mi3es  &  it  seemed  3  ike  50.  as  far  as  the  eye  can 
see  in  every  direction,  there  is  nothing  but  devestation.  Pot 
a  house  not  even  a  wa33  is  standing.  The  trees  on  each  side 
of  the  road  are  certain3y  na-poo.  Just  trunks  standing,  the 
ta33est  not  over  32’  in  height  with  the  whoJe  tops  shot  c3  ean 
av/ay  &  not  a  branch  to  be  seen  any  where.  Coming  farther  w*|st 
we  got  into  the  o3  d  Hun  3ines.  There  was  not  a  sing3e  trench 
to  be  seen  any  p3ace.  I  suppose  our  arti33ery  during  the  big 
push  3ast  fa3 3  entirejy  ob3 iterated  them.  However  on  each 
3itt3e  rise  of  the  ground  at  advantageous  positions  there 
wouJd  be  an  o3d  Hun  Pi3  3  Box.  We  passed  hundreds  of  these 
things  &  when  you  3  00k  at  things  with  no  more  war  going  on  you 
roaJily  Hav*  to  raarv.J  how  our  f.j  j  ows  *v*r  war*  aM*  to  advance 
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at  all.  Poor  o3d  Pill  Boxes  they  have  all  been  blown  up 
pretty  wel  3  now,  butthey  v/ere  great  obstacles  in  their  day. 

Then  after  some  more  desolation  we  fina3  3y  came  to 
the  former  Village  of  Hooge.  This  Village  in  the  o3ddays 
was  the  dividing  3 ine  between  the  two  armies.  In  fact  the 
Colonel  to3d  me  there  used  to  be  a  big  racing  stable  right 
beside  the  road.  The  British  3  ine  ran  past  the  west  end  of 
the  stable  &  the  Hun  3 ine  past  the  east.  Since  there  used 
to  be  a  fight  there  every  day  with  our  f'eJiows  raiding  the 
Hun  or  vica  versa  which  caJJed  for  artiJ3ery  fire  from  both 
sides,  it  is  no  wonder  that  the  Yi33age  is  no  more.  If  there 
hadnt  been  a  wooden  sign  "HOOGE"  we  would  never  have  known  that 
a  Vi33age  had  ever  existed  for  there  isnt  the  sign  of  a  brick 
even. 

The  next  point  of  interest  was  a  couple  of  hundred 
yards  farther  along  ca33ed  Hell  fire  Corner.  This  of  course 
is  within  our  lines  &  the  reasonfnr  the  name  is  quite  obvious 
for  it  is  the  junction  of  two  roads  &  the  railway  Jine.  The 
Colonel  says  it  was  a  bear  of  a  spot  in  its  day.  I  forgot 
to  say  that  just  before  we  got  to  our  lines  we  passed  about 
3J  or  20  tanks  mired  in  the  mud  &  shot  full  of  holes.  The 
/Sound  in  that  country  certainly  lives  up  to  all  the  advanced 
reports.  It  is  just  hellish.  Water. mud  &  shell  holes,  thats 


all  there  is. 
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In  one  pJ ace  only  did  I  see  any  old  British  trenches 
&  I  thank  the  Lord  I  didnt  have  a  tour  in  them.  They  realty 
arnft  trenches  at  aJ 3  but  breastworks  built  up  above  the 
ground  which  one  shell  would  blow  to  hell.  "Proceeding  on¬ 
wards”  as  they  say  at  Zetland  another  few  hundred  yards  we 
entered  Ypres  by  the  Menin  Gate,  at  least  what  was  the  Menin 
Gate  for  now  its  nothing  but  a  pile  of  loose  bricks  &  stone. 
Ypres  is  more  dead  than  I  even  imagined.  Just  imagine  a  City 
of  over  J7000  inhabitants  just  before  the  war  and  I  believe 
at  one  time  it  contained  500000,  with  every  house  &  every 
building  smashed  in  the  very  best  style.  There  isnt  one  house 
or  building  in  the  city  that  boasts  of  a  roof  big  enough  to 


cover  a  postage  stamp  &  there  may  be  one  but  I  didnt  see  it 
that  has  four  walls  standing.  The  whole  city  is  flat  &  if  it 

Wer*  not  for  th*  bricks  &  the  odd  bit  of  a  wan  here  &  there, 
stin  standing  you  wouJ  d  think  it  was  nothin*  but  a  ruined 
brick  yard.  The  Cioth  Ilan  on  the  city  Square  J  ooka  1  ike 

«,  ,„th  tut  „  ,tiJJ  „„  6U  of  ^  MJ  thM> 

*»  f  *  .Jd  Oily  ,  *toh  of 

Hon  pri.on.r,  UJ  th,  lttw,  Sy  ,  BpMUl 

tlHjr  «  >..,1  »»  th,y  „t  w  th„  ,  „r< 

on3y  Huna  to  get  inaide  the  town. 


.  p  .  **  dldnt  St°P  at  aJJ  bUt  right  aJ  on*  the  road 

operin*he  «J thou*h  away  in  the  distance  to  the  south  the 
Colonel  pointed  out  7  ■?  vi 

Ut  ZlJJeb^  &  the  White  Chateau  where 

t  „e  battaj  ion  formed  un  for  tafl 

up  for  the  bi*  counter  attack  on  June  3rd. 

I  was  sorry  I  couidnt  *et  there  to  3  ook  over  ** 

00lf  0V9r  the  ground,  but 
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time  was  pressing  for  Brigade  had  only  granted  us  three 
days  leave. 

About  three  mil^s  beyond  poperinghe  we  came  to 
Renry  Siding  where  there  isstiJJ  one  CasuaJty  Cl earing 
Station  in  operation.  We  got  out  of  the  1 orry  here  & 
went  into  the  Cemetery. 

Kere  there  are  thousands  of  graves  for  a 
great  number  of  the  boys  killed  in  the  Sail  lent  were 
buried  here  during;  the  four  years.  The  colonel  Jed 
me  straight  to  poor  Maurice’s  grave  which  is  in  practically 
the  most  conspicuous  pJace.  The  plot  is  being  excellently 
3  ooked  after  &  everything  is  really  better  than  I  ever 
expected.  Over  the  grave  is  not  the  ordinary  military 
wooden  cross  but  a  regimental  cross  of  white  on  which  is 

painted  his  name, rank,  regiment,  and  date  of  death.  The 

\ 

plot  itself  is  enclosed  by  white  stakes  connected  up  with 
a  chain  running  from  stake  to  stake.  There  were  no  fl  owers 
of  course  at  this  time  of  year  but  I  had  a  talk  to  the 
Corporal  in  charge  Sc  he  has  promised  to  look  after  things 
to  the  best  of  his  ability  for  us. 

Y/e  then  looked  around  Sc  very  dose  at  hand  was 
Col  Marshal Js  Sc  Dutch  Wilsons  grave  Sc  in  another  part  of 
the  Cemetery  we  finally  found  Bud  Browns. 

I  saw  many  graves  of  f el  1  ows  I  knew  quite  wel  1 
at  home  Sc  had  never  known  what  became  of  them  all.  Believe 
me  it  was  anything  but  a  pleasant  walk  we  had.  The  Col  onel 
took  a  number  of  pictures  which  I  do  hope  will  turn  out  0  K. 
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A3 3  arrangements  for  permanent  tomb  stones  are  to  be  made 
by  the  Government  but  if  I  am  informed  correct  the  batta] ion 
Crest  &  a  suitab]  e  inscription  by  the  re3atives  may  be 
p3aced  thereon  a3so.  I  wi3  3  make  a  point  of  finding  out 
a3  3  I  can  on  the  subject. 

V/e  then  motored  back  to  Poperinghe  8c  had  3unch 
&  then  started  out  for  a  round  about  trip  back  to  Li31e. 

V/e  went  south  across  the  Be3gian  border  to  Bai3  3eu3  & 
then  skirting  the  frontier  to  Armentieres.  Both  these 
towns  in  Maurice* s  time  ware  we33  behind  the  3 ines  & 
whan  the  balla3ion  was  out  at  rest  the  boys  used  to  run 
into  these  pJaces  for  a  good  time  in  the  evenings.  How, 
especia33y  since  the  Hun  March  offensive,  both  these 
p3aces  as  we3J  as  the  surrounding  country  are  shot  f u3 3 
of  ho3es  &  abso3ute3y  deserted.  It  v/as  mighty  interesting 
for  a3  3  a3 ong  the  road  the  Co3 one3  pointed  out  on  our  3  eft 
such  p3aces  of  interest  as  Mount  Kemme3  ,  Heuve  Eg3ise, 

P3  oegsteert  Y/ood  8c  Houp3inee.  It  was  c<artain3y  a  mighty 
interesting  trip.  In  this  roundabout  way  v/e  fina3  3y  got 
back  to  Li33e  ear3y  in  the  afternoon  which  gave  us  a  decent 
chance  to  3  ook  over  the  town.  Y.re  stayed  the  night  at  the 
Officers  C3ub  &  caught  our  3 orry  next  morning  at9o!c3ock  and 
went  to  Brusse3s  with  them.  It  was  a  great  trip  &  we  got  a 
good  look  at  Tournai  &  such  p3aces.  The  3 orry  fina33y  ended 
up  in  the  Square  in  front  of  the  Monopo3e  Hote3  where  we  stayed 
in  3  908.  I  guess  you  remember  the  big  square  in  front  of.  the 

Hote3  where  they  used  to  show  the  Moving  pictures. 
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We  had  lunch  at  one  of  the  restaurants  &  then  caught 
a  train  for  Namur.  On  arriving  there  we  found  that  we  had 
just  missed  the  last  train  for  Huy  &  Bas  Oha  so  we  scouted 
around  to  the  H  T  0,  the  civilian  station  Master  &  the 
B.O.D. people  but  they  could  do  nothing  to  get  us  to  Bas  Oha. 

At  last  we  grabbed  a  hold  of  some  other  Belgian  Official  who 
told  us  that  an  engine  had  to  go  to  Huy  so  we  climbed  on  board 
the  panting  leaky  old  engine  &  dropped  off  at  our  station  & 
arrived  at  the  mess  last  night  just  in  time  for  dinner.  So 
endeth  the  epistle. 

This  afternoon  I  received  your  very  welcome  letter 
of  the  5th  inst.&  was  glad  to  hear  that  you  &  Mother  are 
going  to  take  a  flier  to  Atlantic  City.  I  hope  you  both 
will  have  a  good  time  &  a  complete  rest  for  awhile. 

Well  we  have  no  fresh  dope  on  the  date  of  our 
departure  for  England  but  we  kind  of  think  we *11  be 
pulling  out  about  March  6th,  Nothing  definite  though. 

With  very  best  love  to  you  &  Mother. 

Your  loving  Son 
Geral  d. 
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Bas  Oha 


Be3  p;ium 

March  8th  3  9^9 


¥y  Dear  Mother 

Here  we  are  sti3  3  in  the  same  o3d  p3ace 
a3 though  we  have  received  two  different  fa3 se  a3 arms 
the  first  of  which  was  to  have  been  on  the  39th  of 
February  but  nownw  wi3  3  be  3  ucky  if  we  £$et  to  Ena;3  and 
by  the  39th  of  March.  The  Division  I  am  g3ad  to  say 

have  a3 ready  started  so  it  cant  be  much  over  a  week  now 
before  our  turn  comes. 


The  3ife  here  reminds  me  too  much  of 
Wit3ey  Camp.  We  have  been  here  two  months  now  &  that 
is  much  too  3  one;  to  keep  a  bunch  of  fe3Jows  in  any  one 
p3 ace  without  getting  awfu33y  fed  up.  We  have  been 

3  ucky  of  course  to  be  onJy  an  hours  run  for  Lie^e  and 

a  coup3e  of  hours  from  Brusse3s  as  this  has  ^iven  us  a 
fine  chance  to  see  the  towns.  Huy  of  course  is  c3 ose 

at  hand  and  ITamur  is  not  very  far  away  either  but  both 
p3aces  are  deader  than  Kami 3  ton  &n  0  one  £?oes  there  un3ees 
they  have  to. 


The  other  niffht  we  hired  a  bi£  dance  ^aa.3  J 
in  Huy  &  he3d  a  f  arev/ej  3  Kace  meet  which  was  3arge3y  attended 
&  a  e;ood  time  was  had  by  a3  3.  There  were  no  thriJ3s  however 
as  we  had  no  new  stunts  to  pu3 3  off  on  them  but  everyone  went 
home  satisfied  with  the  £$ame. 
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Bverything  ig  pretty  s3ow  around  these  quarters 

as  mi^ht  be  expected  when  there  is  3itt3a  work  to  do  & 

a3  3  sorts  of  time  to  do  it  in  ^  vw’lJ  a3J  be  #3  ad  to  be 
on  the  move  a*?ain. 

X  received  3  attars  from  you  &  Father  dated  6th 
Feb. yesterday  a3 so  two  parcej a  from  Michias.  I  dont 
think  there  is  much  use  in  sending  any  more  parcaJ  s  after 
you  this  3 attar  for  we  ou^ht  to  be  we3  3  on  our  way. 

Hoping;  you  &  Paw  had  a  g;reat  time  on  your 
At 3  antic  City  ho3 iday. 

Your  3  oving;  Son, 

Qera3  d. 
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Bas  Oha 


My  Dear  Mother 


Bel  gium 

March  2  6  3  93  9 


This  i3  just  a  wee  scrawl  to  3et  you  know 
that  before  you  ever  receive  thi3  letter  we  will  be 
at  Wit3ey  Camp  in  England.  We  have  just  had  definite 
information  that  we  leave  here  on  the  39th  &  in  five  days 
i.e.tbe  24th  we  will  be  in  England  at  last.  Prom  that 
time  it  should  not  be  more  than  four  weeks  before  we  hit 
the  old  briny  for  that  country  called  Canada.  So  in  spite 
of  all  delays  you  can  expect  me  back  in  civilian  clothes 
at  old  86  Queens  Park  by  the  end  of  the  first  week  in  May. 

Everything  is  very  quiet  in  Bas  Oha  &  we  are 
all  looking  anxiously  forward  to  getting  back  to  old  Toronto. 
I  have  made  up  my  mind  that  I  am  going  to  stand  at  the 
corner  of  King  8c  Yonge  for  a  whole  week  8c  watch  the  street 
cars  go  past. 

How  is  little  Maurice?  I  am  mighty  anxious 
to  see  that  kid  &  bring  him  up  in  the  way  he  should  go. 

I  am  sending  you  the  pictures  that  Col  Bent 
took  of  Mike 8  grave  I  send  them  to  you 

With  best  love 

Your  loving  Son 
Gerald. 
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THE  CAHADIA1T  OFFICERS'  CLUB, 


ISy  D«ar  Mother 


8  CHESTERFIELD  GARDENS,  W.l 
March,  28th  J  9J  9. 


Itseems  to  be  an  age  since  I  3  ast  wrote 
you  so  I  thought  I  had  hotter  get  busy  before  I  turned 
in  for  the  night.  W*  have  just  returned  from  a 
show  &  ear3y  tomorrow  morning  we  are  on  our  way  again. 

The  truth,  of  the  matter  is  that  Wi3  f  Denton,  Tam 
Cowan  &  myse3  f  are  just  starting  out  on  our  fina3  8  days 
3 eave  in  Eng3 and  before  embarking  for  home.  We  have  a3J 
agreed  to  3 ive  the  simp3e  3  if©  so  are  not  stopping  in  London 
any  3 onger  than  is  necessary  to  draw  some  money  &  then  beat 
it  for  Devonshire  where  we  expect  to  spend  the  best  part  of  a 
week  in  s3e«ping  eating  &  p3aying  go3f.  We  have  picked  on 
Lynton  as  the  spot  &  if  it  doesnt  prove  to  be  too  dead  v/e  wi3  3 
stay  there  unti3  next  Priday  8c  then  hoof  it  back  to  Bramshott 
Camp.  I  cab3  ed  you  the  day  after  v/e  puJ3ed  in  from  Prance 
which  i  hope  you  have  received  3 ong  before  this  time  letting 
you  know  that  we  are  again  back  to  our  oid  stamping  grounds. 

We  had  quite  a  wonder fu3  trip  from  Bas  Oha  where 
the  who3e  batta3ion  entrained  8:  were  taken  direct  to  La  Havre 
by  way  of  Mons , Arras , A3 bert  &  Amiens.  It  was  a  mighty  interesting 
trip  especia33y  the  part  through  thedevestated  area  which  took 
p3ace  just  after  daybreak. But  everyone  woke  up  8c  3  ooked  over 
the  o3 d  fami3 iar  ground  for  the  3ast  time.  Gee  I  wasnt  a 
bit  sorry  that  v/e  were  out  of  the  trenches  because  it  was  a 
terrib3y  co3d  morning  8c  snowing  a  regu3  ar  L3izzard.  Ho  thank 
you.  I  am  afraid  our  thr^e  months  in  Be 3  gum  8c  Germany  has  apoi3  t 
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the  whole  gang  of  us  &  I  for  one  am  not  the  3  oast  "bit 
anxious  to  ever  sleep  in  a  dugout  again.. 

We  mad®  a  record  trip  to  La  Havre  in  37  hours 
the  Lest  time  over  ‘before  made  was  48  hours  so  we  considered 
our  selves  mighty  lucky. 

We  were  kept  at  the  base  for  two  days  making  out 
our  papers  &  embarkation  tickets  &  then  piled  on  one  of  the 
channel  packet  Boats  at  night  and  arrived  at  Weymouth  next 
day  about  noon.  The  sea  v/as  a  bit  rough  but  not  at  all 
bothersome  which  proved  a  blessing.  Prom  there  they  shot 
us  on  a  train  &  dumped  us  off  again  at  Bramshott  where 
comfortable  billets  &  a  hot  m®al  awaited  us.  Since  then 
we  have  been  very  busy  making  out  our  papers  &  getting  our 
Medical  Boards  &  now  we  are  all  on  8  days  leave.  As  things 
are  shaping  up  now  we  ought  to  be  al  1  ready  to  embark  for 
home  by  April  15th  anyway.  There  is  a  strong  rumour  afloat 
that  we  are  going  to  go  on  the  Olympiads  next  trip.  I 

sincerely  hope  go  for  it  is  big  &  fast  &  that  is  what  we  are 

\ 

all  looking  forward  to. 

I  v/as  quite  surprised  to  hear  from  your  letter  the 
other  day  that  Father  is  gallavanting  around  the  Continent 
with  jack  Palmer.  It  should  be  a  fine  trip  for  him  but  I 
guess  he  will  rush  it  to  death  &  there  wont  be  much  pleasure 
in  it  for  him.  now  how  are  you  keeping?  I  hope  your  stay 
in  Atlantic  City  has  made  you  feel  your  oats  again.  Take  good  care 

of  yourself,  how  I’ll  run  along. 

With  all  sorts  of  love 

Good  night  &  (God  Bless  you 
Your  1 oving  Son 
Geral  d. 
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Brarashott  Camp 


April  3th  1919 


Dear  Mother 

This  is  just  about  the  last  letter  I  shal  3 
write  you  before  I  hit  Toronto  which  with  any  luck 
at  all  will  be  before  the  end  of  this  month.  It  is 
awfully  hard  to  appreciate  the  fact  that  we  are  actually 
about  to  start  on  our  final  lap  of  the  homeward  journey. 

I  know  I  wont  be  able  to  appreciate  it  until  the  old 
train  actually  pulls  into  north  Toronto  Station.  I  can 

if 

sure  tell  you  everyone  of  us  are  looking  forward  to  that 
minute.  Well,  as  they  say  in  the  classics,  be  that  as  it 
may.  We  had  a  great  eight  days  leave  up  at  Lynton  in  IT-orth 
Devonshire.  Wilf  Denton,  Tam  Cowan  &  myself  had  a  very  quiet 
but  a  glorious  time.  I  dont  think  I  ever  was  in  a  more 
picturesque  spot  in  my  life.  Vie  spent  the  first  couple  of 
days  walking  along  the  cliffs  &  enjoying  more  fresh  air  than 
Ifve  sniffed  for  a  1  ong  time.  The  last  three  days  we  played 
golf  at  Westward  Ho  which  is  supposed  to  be  the  second  best 
course  in  the  Chited  Kingdom.  Outside  of  getting  lots  of 
subnum  &  getting  rid  of  all  sorts  of  bad  language  the  game 
wasnt  much  of  a  success  but  we  enjoyed  it  just  the  same. 

We  came  back  to  Camp  on  Saturday  night  &  since  that  time 
have  been  kept  mighty  busy  filling  out  papers  &  forms  & 
generally  preparing  for  our  embarkation. 

Today  we  got  a  rumour  from  an  apparently  good 
source  that  we  would  be  pul  1  ing  out  about  the  15th.  I 
got  a  letter  from  Bather  this  morning  dated  25th  March  &  I 
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was  gl  ad  to  hear  that  he  was  home  with  you  again.  Especially 
when  you  wer*»  sick  with  the  flu,  I  heard  nothing  about 
it  before  today  &  I  do  hope  you  have  completely  recovered, 
April  14th 

This  old  letter  has  never  been  posted  so  1*11 
continue  from  where  I  left  off.  The  13th  &  14th  battalions 
pulled  out  for  Liverpool  the  other  night  but  before  they 
left  we  played  the  13th  one  last  game  of  baseball  &  for  old 
times  sake  we  trimmed  the  life  out  of  them.  They  didnt 
leave  until  1»30  the  morning  so  a  number  of  us  stuck 
around  &  had  breakfast  with  them  &  then  said  our  farewells. 

On  Friday  a  gang  of  1 0  of  us  went  up  to  town  & 
were  invested  by  the  King  on  Saturday.  We  had  not  very 
much  fun  at  the  palace  as  it  reminded  me  more  of  a  funeral 
than  anything  else.  We  all  took  the  jumps  in  more  or  less 
of  a  daze  &  George  muttered  something  at  me  under  his  breath 
&  I  stared  back  like  a  jelly  fish  &  then  beat  it  as  hard 
as  I  could.  If  I  had  to  go  through  it  again  l»d  rather 
take  gas  or  ether. 

After  that  was  over  we  went  out  to  the  Rugby  game 
between  England  &  South  Africe,  where  I  saw  my  first  game 
of  English  Rugby,  Talk  about  speed  I  never  saw  anything 
like  it.  It  was  a  great  exhibition.  We  had  dinner  with 
Steve  Mabee  that  night  &  the  next  afternoon  came  back  to  camp. 

Our  sailing  has  now  been  cancelled  until  the  twenty- 
third  when  we  expect  to  sail  from  Liverpool  on  the  Baltic, 
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I  cabl  ed  you  to  thi3  effect  this  morning  &  I  hope  you 
receive  same  0  K. 

Everything  is  very  quiet  around  the  camp.  We 
have  practically  finished  making  out  our  papers  &  are 
ready  to  sail  as  soon  as  the  boat  is  ready.  Must  close  now. 
With  best  love  to  you  &  Father  &  hop -ins;  you  are  both  enjoying 
the  best  of  health. 

Your  lovi  ng  Son, 


Gerald. 
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Battle 


Fields 

Of  the  Kilties 


St.  Julien 
Festubert. 
Givenchy 

Observatory  Ridge 
Mouquet  Farm 
Courcelette 
Zollern  Trench 
Regina  Trench 
Vimy  Ridge 
Hill  70 

Passchendaele 

Amiens 

Drocourt-Queant  Line 
Bourlon  Wood. 
Sailly 
Wallers 

Forest  of  Raismes. 


OFFICERS  OF 

This  picture  of  the  15th  Battalion 
officers  was  taken  just  before  the 
Kilties  went  into  the  Hill  70  scrap,  in 
August,  1917.  Six  days  later  four¬ 
teen  of  the  officers  were  killed  or 
wounded.  The  names  are: 

Top  row,  left  to  right — Lieut.  Mac¬ 
donald  (killed),  Lieut.  Cowan,  Capt. 

'Turnbull,  Major  Girvan,  Lieut.  Rob¬ 
inson  (wounded),  Capt.  Price 
(wounded),  Capt.  McLaughlin 


THE  15TH  JUST  BEFORE  HILL 

(wounded),  Lieut.  Samuels. 

Second  row — -Capt.  Wheadon,  pay¬ 
master;  Lieut.  (Ulers,  transport  of¬ 
ficer;  Lieut.  Rigby,  O.M.;  Lieut- 
Graham  (wounded) ;  Lieut.  Archie 
Wiley,  nephew  of  Justice  W.  A. 
Logie  (killed) ;  Lieut.  McLaren, 
Capt.  Mackenzie,  M.O.  (wounded) ; 
Capt.  Morton,  transport  officer;  Ma¬ 
jor  Grant,  Lieut.  McGee  (wounded) 
Lieut.  Haldane  (killed) . 

Third  row — Lieut.  Sammy  Reeves 


70  “SHOW.” 

(killed) ;  Lieut.  Winnifrith,  Lieut. 
Edge,  Major  Forbes,  Lieut. -Col. 
Bent,  O.C.,  Capt.  Haldenby,  adjt., 
Lieut.  Tait  (wounded);  Liem 
G.  S.  Chisholm  (wounded);  Lieut- , 
Proudfoot  (wounded).  ; 

Sitting — Lieut.  Arthur  Andrews, 
Lieut.  C.  V.  Chisholm,  Major  Mavor 
(wounded),  Capt.  Fox,  padre;  Major 
Sheppard,  Lieut.  Donalu.  In  -l0nt 
is  “Bruno”  the  late  Cok  “Billy”  Mar- 


15TH  BATTALION  PIPERS  WERE  IN  THIS  BIGGEST  OF  PIPE  BANDS. 

lassed  pipe  bands-  at  the  Highland  gathering,  Tincques,  France,  July,  1918.  This  celebration  was  arranged  by  the  3rd  Brigade,  C.E.F.,  and  was 
ded"  by  representatives  of  every  Highland  unit  in  France.  The  photo  shows  the  largest  pipe  band  ever  gotten  together  and  consists  of  the  bands, 
25  different  units.  The  famous  pipe  band  of  the  15th  Battalion  (48th  Highlar  Lers)_  took,  a  prominent  awA, 


I  r>  TLW?  ^HiG^l7A^?5R  COLON  ELS  WHO  WON  DISTINCTION 

On  the  left  is  Col.  C.  W.  Peck,  V.C.,  commander  of  the  16th  Battalion  and! 

,  Marshall,  in  command  at  that  time  (December 

i915)  of  the  iSth  Battaiion.  The  former,  who  is  a  member  of  Parliament’ 
g-ot  the  highest  decoration  in  the  British  service  for  his  valor  while  Col’ 
Marshall,  one  of  Canada’s  best  soldiers,  met  his  death  in  battle  May  1916* 
They  are  evidently  examining  some  map  or  plan,  and  the  scene  is  at  the 
dugout,  which  served  as  battalion  headquarters.  On  the  left  are  several 
French  graves.  Note  the  crosses. 


258  Decorations 

W on  by  the  /  5th 

A  total  of  258  decorations  ha, 

of  tLWm,  y ‘h®  0fflCer’  a"4 
of  the  16th  Battalion  in  the  war. 

list  is  as  follows: 

C.  M.  G.  . 

£■  S.  O . 

Ear,  D.  s.  o.  . 

Bar  M.  C.  ... 

B>.  C.  M.  ... 

Bars  D.  C.  M . 

M.  M . .  '**  ***  *•* 

Bars  M.  mV. . 

M.  S.  M.  ..  V.V . 

Croiv  da  Gu,eV6 
Cioix  de  Guerre  (Bel¬ 
gium)  . v  ' 

This  does  not  include  anv  d« 

the  mT  K01]  ,by  °ther  officers  of 
j  ?°th  Highlanders  who  served 

These  °om™ 
and  men  have  secured  a  areat 
many  different  decoration/  Sf 

fv  c0n.„t0  h“!  Above  a Sd4 
a  V  C.  won  by  Sergt.  Barron,  who 

for  +a  memi5er  the  regiment 
b6f0re  the  war’ 

;fR,!  ?fatl0n  was  won  in  the 
urd  Battalion  and  not  in  the  16th. 
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The  pipers  of  the  15th  Battalion  leading  the  battalion  on  their  triumphal 
entry  into  Liege,  Belgium.  The  swing  of  victory  is  in  their  stride. 


* 


I 


Coming  from  Nova  'Scotia,  Charlie 
Bent  wanted  to  'be  with  a  Scottish 
regiment,  “some  famous  unit,”  as  he 
put  it.  He  went  overseas  as  a  major 
with  the  17th  Battalion,  which  was 
made  a  reserve  unit. 


Major  ii,wart  Osborne  crept  from 
the  trenches  in  spite  of  a  furious  fire. 
Capt.  Cory  went  over  to  Darling,  cut 
I  open  his  coat  and  made  a  crude  ban¬ 
dage.  Lt.,  now  Major  Mavor,  also 
crawled  to  Darling,  and  the  stretcher 
bearers,  one  of  them  Sergt.  Robert 
Adamson,  of  Toronto,  carried  Darling 


CHIC  CL  CcUIltiU  \JcX,l  iillg 

He  got  his  chance  after  the  St.  to  the  trenches. 

ilien  scran  when  he  joined  the  The  late  Captain  Darling  was  a 
men  scrap,  wmm  .  .  keen  and  enthusiastic  snidw  arm 


Julien  scrap, 

15th,  as  a  supernumerary  major  in 
command  of  a  platoon.  In  the  fight¬ 
ing  at  Festubert  he  went  into  the 
struggle  as  a  platoon  commander  and 
came  out  a  company  commander. 
Early  in  1916  he  was  appointed  second 
in  command  of  the  battalion  under 
Lieut. -Col.  Marshall.  He  took  over 
command  after  Col.  Marshall’s  death 
and  went  through  to  the  end,  and 
when  the  armistice  was  signed  he  was 
the  senior  colonel  in  the  brigade,  and 
was  acting  as  brigade  commander. 

HOOIKE”  MALONE 
MET  GLORIOUS  DEATH 


LIEUT.- COL.  BENT.  D.S.O.,  WITH 
BAR,  C.M.G. 


Popular  Commander  of  the  1  5th 
Earned  Respect  and  Love 
of  His  Men. 


loved  him. 

Writing  to  Dr.  Bruce  Macdonald 
of  St.  Andrews  College,  at  the  time 
of  Lieut.  Malone’s  death,  Lieutenant 
Arnold  Ravison,  said:  “It  is  the 
privilege  of  many  chaps  to  die  for 
their  country  in  the  trenches  in  re¬ 
lief  and  working  parties,  but  few  die 
in  leading  their  men  into  an  attack, 
as  did  good  old  ‘Mike’  Malone. 

“We  advanced  from  Brigade  head¬ 
quarters  in  skirmishing  order, 
through  a  heavy  barrage  of  artillery 
to  a  £Ldge  where  we  halted  and  form¬ 
ed  up.  From  this  point,  in  broad 


In  Lieut. -Col.  Charlie  Bent,  D.S.O., 
with  bar,  C.M.G.,  the  popular  officer 
commanding  the  l'5th  Toronto  Bat¬ 
talion,  these  fighting  Kilties  have  a 
real  leader.  He  loved  to  be  with  his 
men  in  battle  or  at  play.  When  there 
was  a  battle  on  or  some  “side  show” — 
which  the  battalion  was  engaged  in, 

Charlie  Bent  was  somewhere  in  the 
midst  of  it. 

From  the  time  he  joined  the  15th 

Battalion,  after  St.  Julien,  with  the  —  1JUJI1L,  in  Droaa 

exception  of  one  month  to  Canada  !  daylight,  the  real  advance  was  made, 

until  he  was  hit  at  Amiens  in  August,  I  vm  we  wwp ''Li'i  the  br°w  of  the 

°  ’  i  nui  we  were  met  by  one  of  the  mn<d 

this  “blue  nose”  fighting  man  never  j  intense  artillery,  machine  gun  and 
missed  an  engagement  the  15th  were  j  rif.le  fil'e  ever  concentrated^  on  one 
in  I  Peiat,  except  probably  at  Verdun  It 

,  I  was  here  poor  old  ‘Mike’  was  hit 

At  the  Somme,  after  the  battalion  leading  his  men,  and  fortunately  he 
had  been  through  two  severe  actions  died  ^  instantaneously  and  without 
Col.  Bent  went  on  leave,  with  a  pa:n‘ 
string  to  it,  to  the  effect  that  if  the 

regiment  was  ordered  back  into  the  DARLING  FIRST  TO  FALL 

line  he  was  to  be  recalled.  He  _ _ 

had  just  left  when  the  His  Comrades  Risked  Their  Lives  to 
battalion  received  orders  to  take  its  Bring  Him  in  to  Trenches, 

place  in  the  line  for  the  third  time.  The  first  casualty  amongst  the  of- 
Col.  Bent  was  recalled  and  joined  his  ficers  of  the  Fifteenth  Battalion 
men.  He  always  went  with  the  15th  was  Captain  Clifford  Darling,  of 
when  the  battalion  held  the  front  line,  j  Toronto,  who  was  adjutant  of  the 
He  never  stayed  out — was  always:  48th  Highlanders'.  Captain  Darling, 
"barging  about”  looking  after  his1  in  company  with  Captain  Bob  Cory, 
men.  In  an  advance  or  a  raid  Lieut.- j  was  coming  from  Battalion  head- 


keen  and  enthusiastic  soldier,  and 
proud  of  his  profession.  He  had  been 
adjutant  of  the  48th  for  eight  years. 

Had  he  been  spared  he  would  have 
gone  far  in  an  army  career. 

WARREN  FOLLOWED  CHUM 

His  Death  Came  Soon  After  That  of 
Capt.  Darling — They  Were  Chums.  * 

Four  years  has  not  erased  the 
memory  of  the  late  Capt.  Trumbull 
Warren,  who  was  killed  on  the  field 
of  battle  at  St.  Julien  on  April  20, 
1915,  while  serving  with  the  15th 
Highlanders. 

He  was,  ^tryck  by  a  piece  of . 
shrapnel  and  was  killed  one  day  just  ! 
after  his  life-long  chum,  and  soldier  i 
t-  n  vv/i  -it  r  t  r  tv  yi  •  comrade— Capt.  Cl*f  Darling,  of  the 
rell  While  Leading  rlis  Men  m  15th— died  in  England  from  wounds. 
T7  £  tv /|  l  They  went  to  college  together  and 

r  ace  or  iviuruerous  they  soldiered  together  in  the  48th 

Hun  Fire  Regiment.  Capt.  Warren  was  as- 

|  sistant  adjutant  of  the  battalion  in 
~  England  while  on  Salisbury  Plains 

In  the  counter  attack  to  gain  back  an(j  when  this  rank  was  eliminated 
ground  lost  at  Zillebeke  in  June,:  he  took  a  combatant  rank  and  was 
1916.  Lieut.  Maurice  “Mike”  Malone,  given  command  of  a  company.  When 

one  of  Toronto’s  best  known  young  ^ 

“L  moved  to  England,  Capt.  Warren  was 

men— soldier  and  gentleman — wasj  appointed  adjutant  and  when  the 

killed  in  action  white  leading  his  men  storm  broke  over  the  15th  he  went 

in  the  furious  fighting  against  the  up  1  comrades  and 

TT  TT.  -  ,  ]  met  death,  fighting  the  Hun.  Capt. 

a  F'f  deato  waS  deeply  re1  Warren  sleeps  in  a  soldier’s  grave  in 
oietted  by  all.  He  was  a  fearless  lad  prance  while  Capt.  Darling,  who 

foved  hh^  lS  men‘  mer  died  in  England,  was  brought  home 


and  buried  in  Mount  Pleasant  Ceme- 

<-pry. 


Col.  Bent,  always  reached  the  bat¬ 
talion  objective  with  the  first  line  of 
his  unit,  and  many  times  was  there 
when  the  first  man  got  through. 

He  was  wounded  at  Amiens.  A 
piece  of  shell  struck  him  in  the  neck 
and  luckily  lodged  against  the  jugplai 
vein.  An  operation  was  necessary  tt 
remove  the  piece  of  metal. 


quarters  to  the  trenches  in  the 
Ypres  sector  on  March  23,  1915,  when 
he  was  wounded,  by  a  bullet  through 
the  shoulder.  He  died  in  London,  af¬ 
ter  several  operations  were  perform¬ 
ed  in  an  attempt  to  save  his  life  on 
April  19. 

A.t  the  time  of  the  wounding  Cap- 


Second  in  Cojnmand  of  the 
15th  Is  a  Born 
Soldier. 


Words  of  praise  bestowed  on  a 
personality  like 
that  of  Major 
John  Follard  Gir- 
van,  D.S.O.  (bar), 
M.C.,  Croix  de 
Guerre,  are  quite 
superfluous,  for  a 
simple  recital  of 
the  bare  facts 
of  his  career, 
constitutes  most 
glowing  tribute 
that  could  be 
,T  -  paid  any  soldier. 

No  man  without  sovereign  gifts  of 
heart  and  mind  could  go  away  a 
private  and  return  a  major,  having! 
filled  every  rank  and  discharged! 
every  duty  that  lies  between  these  i 
two  stations,  and.  having  even  risen 
to  the  acting  rank  of  Lt. -Colonel 
while  commanding  the  battalion  last 
August  during  Col.  Bent’s  absence, 
the  battalion  is  proud  of  this  gallant 
Scotchman,  with  his  six-feet- two- 
inches  of  height,  his  string  of  rib¬ 
bons  and  decorations,  his  quiet 
strength,  and  easy,  pleasant  authori¬ 
tative  manner.  His  qualities  are  tvni- 


Major  Girvan 


tain  Darling  and  Captain  Corv  were  LL  ve-  -  - - 

crossing  a  field  back  of  the  trenches,  s?  many  of  the  Highlanders, 

owing  to  the  communication  trenches  though  few  of  them  have  the  good 
being  full  of  water.  Thev  were  on  fortune  to  follow  so  unbroken  a 
their  hands  and  knees.  Darling  fell  on  course  of  advancement.  Major  Gir- 
his  face  when  he  was  shot  through  i  van  was  wounded  only  once — on  the 
the  shoulder.  |i  Somme,  and  was  absent  during  the 


Vimy  fighting.  But  with  those  ex-  ! 
i  ceptions,  he  has  led  his  men  person¬ 
ally  through  all  their  engagements.  | 
That  he  is  revered  and  beloved  by 
them,  and  that  they  swear  by  him, 
absolutely  as  a  leader  in  battle,  there 
is  no  need  to  say.  A  score  of  times 
he  has  restored  their  courage  and 
confidence  in  a  trying  situation. 

He  leift  Canada  as  a  sergeant  in 
the  48th  Highlanders,  having  enlist¬ 
ed  on  the  spur  of  the  moment  while . 
visiting  a  friend  at  Vaiicartier  Camp! 
in  September,  1914.  After  the  battle: 
o>f  St.  Julie n  he  was  commissioned 
on  the  field,  and  within  a  year,  by 
dint  of  hard  work,  had  won  com¬ 
mand  of  “A”  Company,  with  the  rank 
of  captain.  His  majority  came  just 
a  few  months  later  in  1916.  He  was 
wounded  at  Courcellette,  and  came 
home  to  Canada  on  three  months’ 
sick  furlough,  but  rejoined  his  unit 
early  in  the  new  year.  Last  August 
he  took  Col.  Bent’s  place  and  was  in 
command  of  the  15th  during  the  fi¬ 
nal  phase's  of  the  war. 

He  had  the  honor  to  receive  his 
Croix  d'e  Guerre  from  the  hand  of 
President  Poincare  himiself.  His 
other  decorations  were  won  for  acts 
of  conspicuous  bravery.  He  was 
awarded  the  Military  Cross  after  the 
Hill  70  fighting,  and  has  on  various 
occasions  been  mentioned  in  des¬ 
patches.  A  D.S.O.  with  bar  complete 
an  accumulation  of  honors  which 
few  have  equalled. 

Major  Girvan  was  formerly  a  well- 
known  oarsman,  and  rowed  in  sev¬ 
eral  of  the  Arg-onauts’  most  famous 
crews. 


One  of  the  15th  Favorites. 

One  of  the  greatest  “characters”  in 
the  15th  is  Captain  W.  P.  “Puss”  Ma¬ 
lone,  one  of  the  originals,  and  now 
A.A.G.  of  one  of  the  training  camps 
in  England.  “He  was  a  great  favor¬ 
ite  among  the  men  and  a  good  story¬ 
teller,”  stated  one  of  the  15th  Bat¬ 
talion  officers,  now  home. 


LIEUT.  JOHN  REEVES. 


Prom  a  picture  taken  just  four 
days  before  he  was  killed.  He  was 
a  popular  young  Toronto  officer  with 
the  15th  Battalion, 


!|N  me  of  battles,  ! 

RETURNS  UNSCATHED j 

Interesting  Tale  of  Capt.  An- 
drews’  Experiences — The 
15th’s  Feast. 

Among  the  Toronto  officers  return-  j 
ing  with  the  15th  Battalion  is  Cap-  | 
tain  Arthur  Andrews,  son  of  Mrs.  E.  1 
Gissing-,  of  26  Scarth  road,  Rosedaie. 

Although  only  twenty  years  of  age 
Captain  Andrews  has  been  through 
every  battle  with  the  15th  since  Virnv. 
He  has  had  a  good  many  narrow  es¬ 
capes,  and  has  seen  the  Hun  many 
times  at  uncomfortably  close  quar¬ 
ters,  yet  is  fortunate  enough  to  come 
back  unwounded  and  unscathed. 

Born  in  Toronto  and  educated  at 
Trinity  College,  Port  Hope,  he  was, 
prior  to  his  departure  overseas,  on  the 
staff  of  the  Toronto  Star. 

It  was  in  the  summer  of  1916  that 
he  began  to  grow  restless  for  the 
fighting  line.  Overseas  appointments, 
however,  were  not  easy  to  obtain,  and 
although  he  had  been  in  the  Missis¬ 
sauga  Horse,  he  cast  about  unsuc¬ 
cessfully  for  some  time  in  quest  of 
advancing  in  any  of  the  drafts  that 


CAPT  A.  C.  H.  ANDREWS, 

From  a  picture  taken  when  he  was 
|  a  lieutenant,  clad  in  his  fighting-  togs 
just  as  he  came  out  of  the  line. 


were  going  across.  He  happened  to 
j  be  at  the  Armories  one  evening  when 
j  one  such  draft  was  assembling  to 
,  (entrain.  The  l'oll  was  called.  One  of¬ 
ficer  was  absent,  being  taken  ill  at 
the  last  moment. 


Jumped  at  the  Chance. 

“Well,  I’ve  got  to  take  this  draft 
across  full  strength,”  said  the  officer 
in  charge.  “What  can  we^do?” 

Andrews  stepped  forward:  Let  me 
go  in  his  place,”  he  said  eagerly. 

The  officer  looked  at  him.  Can 
you  he  back  here  in  uniform 'and  with 
an  overseas  kit  in  one  hour?”  queried 

the  officer.  *  , 

Andrews  stopped  not  to  reply.  He 
ran_ran  like  a  hare,  and  arrived  back 
again,  panting  and  hot,  but  fully 
l  dressed  in  the  requisite  garb,  just  m 
time  to  catch  the  train. 

This  is  his  first  Impression  of  the 
trenches,  as  disclosed  in  letters  to 
his  mother: 

“You  see,  each  of  us  has  to  do  two 
three-hour  tours  in  every  twen.ty- 
four  along  our  frontage,  besides  an 
hour  at  ‘stand- to’  at  5.30  in  the  morn¬ 
ing  and  4.30  in  the  afternoon.  Then 
we  have  to  send  in  reports  and  cen¬ 
sor  \the  men’s  mail.  We’re  on  our 
fourth  day  now.  and  it  seems  like 
four  weeks.  Still,  everything  is  tine, 
except  for  the  mud,  which  in  some 
parts  is  up  to  our  waist.” 

During  the  winter  the  battalion 
had  alternate  turns  in  the  line  and 
out  in  reserve.  During  the  latter 
it  trained  unceasingly  for  the  great 
Vimy  attack.  That  was  Andrews’ 
first  big  battle,  and  his  experience  of 
1  ‘going  over  the  top’  is  summed  up  in 
1  this  extract: 

Going  Over  the  Top. 

“1  shall  value  it  more  than  any 
other  experience  I’ve  ever  had.  It 
was  a  cinch,  of  course,  compared  to 
j  former  big  battles.  It  was  wonder¬ 
ful  to  see  our  fellows  going  over  with 
the  barrage  in  front.  You  can't 
imagine,  nor  can  I  describe  it.  I  felt 
I  was  in  a  dream  all  the  time.  It  was 
just  like  getting  mixed  up  in  a  rug¬ 
by  scrimmage.  Our  men  were  won¬ 
derful — almost  carelessly  brave.  As 
for  the  Huns  they  were  simply  swept 
off  the  earth,  didn’t  have  a  chance. 
They  were  first  blown  off  their  feet 
by  our  artillery,  and  then  our  infan¬ 
try  was  on  them  in  swarms.  Simply 
crawled  on  the  ground,  and  begged 
for  mercy.  Needless  to  say  I  got 
lots  of  souvenirs.” 

j  One  of  the  most  striking  instances 
of  warfare  de-luxe  ever  recorded  is 
(  revealed  in  his  account  of  the  Bat- 
I  talion’s  Christmas  on  the  Rhine. 

“I  am  now  staying  at  Battalion 
Head  Quarters,  which  is  an  old 
schloss  or  castle,  owned  by  the  Bar¬ 
oness  von  Eherhoven,  who  lives  here 
with  us.  It  is  awfully  old,  and  medi¬ 
aeval,  with  a  moat  around.  We  had 
an  absolutely  wonderful  Christmas 
dinner.  An  immense  room,  the  walls 
covered  with  old  painting  and  tapes¬ 
tries,  and  the  biggest  fire  in  the 
biggest  fire-place  I  have  ever  seen. 
There  was  a  big  table,  with  two  little 
tables  branching  off,  and  we  had 
such  a  meal!  A  whole  roast  pig  was 
paraded  in,  led  by  the  Pipers  aroun$ 
the  room.  We  also  had  a  turkey, 
upturn  puddings,  andiall  different  kinds 
of  mince  pies  and  fruits.  The  room 
was  full  of  the  most  beautiful  holly. 
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Vivid  Pen-Picture  of  Highlanders’ 

Part  In  Amiens  and  Arras  Fighting 


"We  Opened  With  Everything  We  Had  When  the  Huns  Started 
to  Run  for  Queant  Wood ” — Foe  Threw  Everything  He 
Had  But  the  Kitchen  Stove  at  Them  at  One  Time. 


Full  of  grim  detail  of  the  work  of 
war  is  the  following  description  of 
the  15  th  Battalion's  part  in  the 
Amiens  and  Arras  battles  of  last 
August,  written  by  a  wounded  offi¬ 
cer  of  the  battalion  to  his  family  in 
Toronto.  It  throws  a  few  sidelights 
on  the  picture  that  are  particularly 
interesting  now  that  the  censor  is  not 
so  censorious. 


We  went  into  the  line  in  front  of 
Beauvains  (Arras)  on  August  1st, 
and  after  a  quiet  two  days  were  r  - 
lieved  and  marched  out  to  Ha  -,te- 
ville,  about  two  miles  from  A. 'banes, 
les  Comptes.  Rumors  of  a  show  were 
flying  about,  but  no  one  knew  any¬ 
thing  definite.  About  S  o’clock  on  the 
5th  we  got  orders  to  be  ready  to 
embuss  at  2  a.m.,  bound  for  some¬ 
where — a  dirty,  rainy  night.  At  5 
a.m.  we  found  ourselves  at  Trevent, 
at  that  time  a  rail-head,  and  entrain 
at  6-  The  Colonel  got  his  orders 
there  and  we  knew  we  were  going  to 
the  Amiens  sector. 

The  Attack. 

We  were  there  a  day,  and  the 
scene  each  night  is  beyond  descrip¬ 
tion.  Cavalry,  guns,  transport  of  all 
kinds,  big  and  little  tanks  passed  all 
nights  —  troops  of  all  nationalities 
and  colors.  This  wrent  on  for  two 
days,  and  on '  the  afternoon  of  the 
7th  we  got  our  attack  orders,  and  I 
was  told  I  wasn’t  going  in.  The 
battalion  went  up  that  night  with  the 
Colonel,  Eric  as  adjutant,  Mike 
Turnbull,  Bill  Maybin,  Jack  Robin¬ 
son  and  Percy  Edge  as  company 
commanders. 

The  objectives  were  Haugard  Wood, 
Raugurd  Village,  two  other  woods. 
.Battery  Valley  and  Demien.  All  of 
us  got  up  at  4. 110  a  m.  to  go  to  see 
the  fun,  and  climbed  the  hill  ‘on 
which  the  old  feudal  castle  of  Boves 
•stands,  but  found  a  heavy  fog  over 
everything,  so  we  could  not  see  much. 

At  4.20  sharp  zero,  a  big  15-inch 
gun  Spoke,  and  then  hell  broke  loose. 
With  one  crash  a  few  thousand  guns 
spoke.  The  barrage  was  perfect. 
The  battalion  moved  at  4-15  and  al¬ 
most  at  the  outset  Oldbright  was  hit 
by  two  shells  and  died  of  wounds 
later.  Then  Jack  Robinson  of  No.  1 
was  hit  and  Nemo  Chisholm  took 
command,  getting  a  bar  to  his  M.C- 
and,  promotion.  Then  Mike  was  hit 
and  Wilf  Denton  took  command  of. 
the  company  and  carried  <4i  to  final 
objective,  where  he  was  hit  by  a  bit 
in  the  knee,  but  remained  on  duty. 
Wilf  earned  his  M.C.,  and  did  won¬ 
derful  work.  I  went  up  that  night 
with  no  shelling  at  all-  The  Hun  had 


lost  all  his  guns,  so  couldn’t  do  much; 
The  next  day  we  went  ahead  to  War- 
villers,  and  were  there  held  up  while 
the  4th  Division  went  through  us. 
Battalion  Headquarters  was  in  the] 
old  headquarters  of  the  Hun  corps 
commander,  in  a  lovely  chateau  with 
bomb  proofs  at  the  rear,  and  wei 
needed  them.  We  were  bombed  about 
every  half  hour  and  machine  gunned! 
during  the  day.  The  crack  Hun  air! 
squadrons  had  come  up  and  our  tired 
pilots  couldn’t  cope  with  them  at  all. 
At  one  time  the  next  day  I  saw  three 
of  our  planes  falling  in  flames,  and 
we  were  twice  chased  to  dug-outs  by 
planes  who  shot  up  the  streets- 
Hun  Losses  Heavy. 

Next  day,  however,  we  regained 
the  supremacy  and  it  was  the  Huns’ 
turn,  and  1  had  the  pleasure  of  seeing 
four  shot  down  and  fall  within  a  few 
hundred  yards.  We  stayed  here  for 
three  days,  then  relieved  the  P.P.C. 
L.I.  in  front  of  Pavillers.  Our  losses 
were  very  light.  We  had  fourteen 
officers  hit,  but  only  one,  Oldbright, 
killed,  in  the  whole  show,  and  with 
the  exception  of  the  8th  Battalion 
all  the  losses  were  the  same.  Th° 
Hun  losses  were  very  high.  His 
dead  were  so  thick  in  front  of  Par- 
villers  that  we  couldn’t  bury  them, 
and  in  a  week  it  was  horrible.  One 
Imperial  Division,  the  33rd,  suffered 
very  heavily.  I  took  a  burying  party 
out  and,  buried  their  C.O-  and  seven 
other  officers  and  over  two  hundred 
men.  The  Colonel  was  a  Toronto 
boy,  too,  but  I  can’t  think  of  his 
name. 

While  in  the  trenches  there,  the 
original  French  front  line  at  the  start 
of  the  Somme  battles  of  1916,  we  got 
news  from  Corp.  that  the  Huns 
were  going  to  retreat  and  we  were 
to  exploit  the  success.  I  was  sent 
up  as  a  liaison  officer  to  the  16th, 
whose  headquarters  were  in  an  old 
gun  emplacement  in  the  town  itself. 
They  sent  out  two  strong  patrols  and 
both  were  cut  off,  but  some  fought 
their  way  out  and  brought  a  pris¬ 
oner,  but  both  officers  were  killed. 
The  prisoner  proved  to  be  an  Alpine 
Corps  man,  one  of  the  crack  Jaeger 
j  regiments;  so  we  didn’t  try  much 
more.  He  was  brought  up  before  old 
Col-  Peck  and  examined.  The  Col¬ 
onel:  ‘You  speak  English?”  “Oh 

yes.  sir;  I  am  a  Manchester  man,” 
but  he  refused  to  say  anything  more; 
so  he  was  ordered  to  be  shot,  but 
that  had  no  effect.  So  we  had  to 
send  him  to  the  rear.  He  was  a 
brave  man.  There  was  a  great  con¬ 
trast  between  these  Jaegers  and  the 
reserve  divisions  we  had  previously 
met  with,  who  were  poor  troops. 

Of  the  men  I  burled  of  the  Scotch 
Rifles,  I  would  say  that  40  per  cent, 

11  ad  been  bayoneted  by  the  Hun, 
the  272nd  Infantry  Regiment  of  the 


1st  Prussian  Reserve  Division — a 
poor  lot,  while  in  contrast  the  Jaeg¬ 
ers  took  two  badly  wounded  prison¬ 
ers  from  the  two  platoons  of  the  16th  i 
and  were  finally  forced  to  retreat. 
We  found  these  men  in  a  dug-out 
properly  bandaged,  with  brandy  and 
two  days’  rations,  and  also  a  notice 
outside  to  say  that  they  were  there. 
Battalion  H.Q.  was  a  warm  spot — - 
about  the  hottest  I’ve  been  in-  It  was 
heavily  shelled  all  the  time.  I  got  an 
M.M.  for  my  runner,  Lennox,  for  his 
wrork  there,  but,  poor  fellow,  he  was 
killed  in  the  Arras  show. 

We  were  finally  relieved  by  the 
French  on  August  20th — the  funniest 
thing  I’ve  seen  yet.  They  straggled 
in  from  all  parts,  mai'ched  through 
Parvillers  singing  and  yelling,  and 
didn’t  even  get  shelled,  while  we  went 
through  there  in  fear  and  trembling- 

The  staff  work  was  fine,  and  Foch 
certainly  fooled  the  Hun.  They  knew 
we  were  being  relieved  at  Arras,  so 
he  sent  two  battalions,  the  4th  C.M. 
R.’s  and  the  28th,  to  Kemmell,  where  | 
they  carefully  advertised  the  fact 
that  the  Canadians  were  there,  and  I 
the  Hun  thought  we  were  going  to 
attack  there  and  massed  his  reserves 
accordingly,  and  was  badly  fooled- 
As  you  know,  in  his  “fighting  lists,” 
the  Canadian  Divisions  are  at  the  top 
as  the  best  attacking  divisions  in  the 
British  Army,  followed  by  the  51st 
Division,  the  Guards,  the  1th  Divi¬ 
sion,  and  the  Australian  Corps  next. 

No  Time  to  Sleep. 

We  left  Boves  on  the  24th  and 
marched  through  a  beautiful  country 
to  the  railroad  at  Savesnes,  where 
we  entrained  and  finally  found  our¬ 
selves  at  our  old  stamping  ground, 
Aubigny.  about  12  kilometres  from 
Arras,  on  the  Arras-St.  Pol  Road. 
There  Wilf  and  I  were  left  at  Au¬ 
bigny  to  detrain  the  brigade,  and 
heard  that  the  2nd  and  3rd  divisions 
had  jumped  off  at  5  a.m.  to  take 
Monchy  le  Preaux.  Wilf  and  I  had  to 
stay  to  detrain  the  last  of  the  brigade 
and  worked  like  niggers  till  about 
12  midnight,  with  no  sleep  the  night 
before,  then  got  busses  and  motored 
to  Beauvains.  We  got  there  about 
1  a.m.,  and  halted  on  the  roadside 
and  proceeded  to  look  for  the  bat¬ 
talion,  but  couldn’t  find  it. 

Finally,  about  5  we  decided  to  get 
an  hour’s  sleep,  anyway.  At  seven 
we  had  another  look,  but  finally  1 
went  into  Arras  and  happened  to 
meet  the  Brigadier,  who  told  me  the 
battalion  was  4i  Arras.  I  got  to 
them  just  as  they  were  moving  off 
and  was  told  to  go  back  to  my  party, 
and  the  battalion  would  pick  me  up. 
By  this  time  it  was  1  o’clock  and  1 
hadn’t  had  a  bite  since  6  the  night 


before.  We  met  the  battalion  about 
2  and  marched  a  little  way,  and  then 
halted  in  some  trenches  for  the  night, 
as  we  thought.  Luckily,  the  trans¬ 
port  was  up  and  I  was  able  to  get  a 
change  of  clothes,  the  first  since  the 
3rd  of  August,,  and,  as  I  was  pretty 
lousy,  it  was  quite  welcome.  Just  as 
we  were  getting  a  real  meal,  Eric  tore 
in  with  orders  to  be  ready  to  move 
in  twenty  minutes,  and  that  we  were 
to  attack  in  the  morning.  We  moved 
at  dusk  and  marched  through  Neu- 
ville  Vitasse,  the  scene  of  many  fine 
raids  by  the  2nd  Division,  and  wher<- 
they  nailed  a  Canadian  flag  on  the 
church  and  kept  it  there  for  a  day. 

Fine  Shooting. 

1  We  found  a  dug-out  that  had  been 


six  minutes  he  came  back,  and  we 
got  the  benefit.  I  think  he  threw 
everything  at  us  but  the  kitchen 
stove.  Finally,  about  5.30  a.m-,  some¬ 
thing  like  a  sledge-hammer  hit  me 
on  the  wrist.  I  was  so  surprised  that 
I  didn’t  even  yell,  and  only  discov¬ 
ered  I  was  wounded  when  I  began  to 
bleed.  It  didn’t  hurt  a  bit,  as  of 
course  the  nerves  were  knocked  out 
and  my  stretcher-bearer  Easter, 
dressed  it. 


JESABOO  IS  POPULAR. 


The 


is 


15th  Has  an  Adjutant  Who 
Out  of  the  Ordinary. 

Capt.  E.  W.  Haldenby,  M.C.,  affec¬ 


tionately  dubbed  “Jesaboo,”  has  been 

bombed!  and  afte&r  piling  three  dead  Battalior'1  ev®r  since 

“January,  1917,  and  he  has  the  rare 

distinction  for  an  adjutant  of  being 
thoroughly  efficient,  and  universally 


Huns  in  the  corner  got  room  to  have 
a  sleep,  as  our  attack  orders  had  been 
cancelled.  The  next  day  about  noon 
orders  were  given  that  we  were  to 
relieve  the  24th  Battalion  in  Ulster 
Trench  and  were  to  attack  later. 
Wilf  went  up  to  take  over  and  to 
guide  us  in  returning  about  6.  Wo 


Field  Company,  C.C..  Lieut. -Col. 
Marshall  was  on  his  way  down  the 
trenches  to  inspect  some  work,  when 
he  was  hit  in  the  forehead  by  a 
•sniper’s  bullet.  He  died  in  a  few 
minutes. 

Lieut. -Col.  Marshal!  was  every 
inch  a  soldier.  At  the  outbreak  of 
war  he  came  down  from  Hamilton, 
volunteered  his  services  and  went 

Tfs  *<r?ond  in  command  of 
the  loth  Battalion.  He  was  promot- 
ed  to  command  the  battalion  when 
Col.  John  A.  Currie,  M.P.,  was  in- 
van  oed  h£>me  after  the  battle  of  St 
luuen. 

“Billy”  Marshall  always  thought 
of  his  men  first;  to  them  he  was  al- 
ways  kind,  courteous  and  sympath¬ 
etic,  but  stern  in  -  the  matter  of 
duty.  He  lead  them  in  their  sports, 


Col.  Bent’s  right-hand  man.  He  has 
never  been  known  to  issue  an  ambi¬ 
guous  order,  and  he  has  rarely  fail¬ 
ed  to  render  punctually  and  accur¬ 
ately.  a  report  or  return  called  for 


moved  at  2  and  at  1  a.m.  relieved  Those  are  two  exceptional  statements 
what  was  left  of  a  company  of  the  j  to  make  when  one  considers  that  the 
24th,  one  officer  and  twelve  men,  in  issuing  of  orders  and  rendering  of  re- 
Ulster  Trench.  We  were  on  the  right  turns  have  to  be  done  by  the  adju- 
of  ilm  Chevassy-Hendieourt  road,  tant  every  day  and  night,  month  ir. 
and  the  Huns  held  a  salient  on  the  and  out,  and  often  under  circum- 
left  and  had  machine  gun  ports  in  stances  where  writing  is  practieallj 

some  old  gun  pits  about  300  yards  jp  i  impossible.  _  _ _ 

front.  Wilf  and  I  wde  abcui  40S 
yards  ahead  of  the  rest  of  the  battal¬ 
ion,  who  were  in  the  rear  on  the  other 
side  of  the  road,  with  the  57th  Divi¬ 
sion  on  our  right  rear. 

Luckily,  during  the  night  I  moved 
my  platoon  to  headquarters,  because 

I  found  the  next  morning  a  5.9  had 
hit  the  dug-out  I  was  first  in.  In  the 
morning  we  bad  some  fine  shooting, 
which  improved  towards  noon-  The 
Hun  shelled  us  a  lot,  but  hadn’t  the 
range,  so  made  a  mess  of  his  own 
trench,  getting  one  lovely  hit  on  one 
of  his  own  posts,  and  about  six  Huns 
went  skyward.  At  noon  the  57th 
,  Division  attacked  Reincourt;  the 
i  Huns  in  the  pocket  between  the  two 
roads  started  to  run  for  Queant  Wood 
and  we  opened  with  everything  we 
I  had.  Wilf  and  I  took  our  runners’ 
rifles  and  got  in  some  good  shots. 

Wilf  claims  five  and  I  seven.  The 
57th  finally  took  Reincourt,  but  later 
were  forced  out  by  a  strong  counter 
attack.  About  4  we  got  our  orders  ( 
to  retire  and  take  up  a.  position  m  | 
line  with  the  rest  of  the  battalion 
along  the  road. 

Huns’  Aim  Was  Bad. 

We  had  to  go  over  a  hill  in  f  ull  i 
view  of  the  Hun,  who  sniped  and' 
shelled  us  most  of  the  way,  but  with 
!  no  result.  Rotten  shooting.  We 

1  thought  the  order  was  a  rotten  one 
as  we  were  having  a  lot  of  fun  where 
l  we  were.  On  the  way  out  we  passed 
a  shelter  where  there  were  two  badly 
wounded  men  of  the  King’s  Own^but 
couldn’t  take  them  with  us 


liked  at  the  same  time.  He  is  really  as  in  their  battles  and  he  won  the 

respect  and  love  of  all  who  came  in 
contact  with  him.  He  was  one  of  thei 
most  popular  officers  in  the  First  I 
Division.  Careful  of  the  safety  and  j 
co mf or .  of  his  men,  yet  reckless  in 
exposing  himself  for  their  eneour-  | 
agement.  In  his  unofficial  relations,  1 
too,  he  was  happy.  Interested  in 
music  and  athletics  he  was  continu¬ 
ally  promoting  sports  and  concerts 
for  the  men. 

For  his  conduct  at  Ypres  he  was 
awarded  the  D.S.O.,  and  -was  men¬ 
tioned  in  despatches  by  General 
French  for  conspicuous  gallantry  on 
the  field  in  action.  Fie  had  much 
military  experience  and  for  a  time 
was  acting  as  commander  of  the  1st 
Brigade  when  General  Leckie  was 
wounded  and  when  it  was  feared 
;hat  the  15th  were  going  to  lose  him, 
they  were  broken-hearted  over  it. 

He  was  associated  with  Lieut.-Col. 
T.  K.  Barker,  in  organizing  the  cadet 
movement  throughout  Toronto  mili¬ 
ary  district.  He  did  good  work  as 
nspector  of  cadets. 

Col.  Marshall  was  a  famous 
Sportsman  in  'his  younger  days  when 
<e  attained  prominence  in  sports. 
Fe  was  a  member  of  a  team  which 
epresented  Canada  in'  England.  He 
ras  also  an  oarsman,  and  was  a 
nember  of  theJLeaside  Rowing  Club. 


PLAYED  TAG  with  HUN. 

Work 


On 


IIEUT.-COL.  MARSHALL,  D.S.O. 


5  COL  MARSHALL  WHS 
BELOVED  BY  THE  1 5TH 


SuianTnsi  my  'ownmenf Uves”^  j  He  Led  the  Men  in  Their  Fight- 
j  ting  them  out.  Sounds  hard,  but  they 


Sergt.  Binney  Did  Fine 

Listening  Post  Duty. 

sergt.  Binney,  of  the  15th.  *<«ld 
sooner  play  tag  with  the  Huns  than 
anything  else,  and  prosed  lum»ei£_el- 
ficient  in  going  out  on  patrols  - 
doin-  duty  in  listening  posts.  He  wa 
°  Man’s  Land.,  and  dur- 

at  home  m  M  tt al.ion  was  in 

while  out  on  p  ^  hp  Ccirriod 

W as  severely  wounded  be  cay 

him  in,  exposed  to  the  Huns 


ing  and  in  Their 
Sports. 


were  useless,  and  my  men  were  still} 
good.  We  finally  found  that  the  1st 
Brigade  were  going  to  attack  the 
next  day  to  get  the  Cemetery  Trench 
and  Queant  Wood  as  a  3umping-off 
place  for  as  on  the  1st  of  September 

and  that  our  barrage  was  to  stay  resp0nsibility,”  Rev.  T. 

on  Ulster  Trench,  so  they  had  to  rax  i  Crawford  Brown,  chaplain  48th  Re- 


"He  was  not  only  a  good  soldier 
but  a  good  Christian,  a  man  who 
took  his  work  seriously  and  never 


us  out. 

That  night  we  were 


shelled  byi 


giment,  at  memorial  service  of  the 
late  Lieut.-Col.  “Billy”  Marshall,  at 


X  IlcLL  ^  ~  .  onrl  i<x  Lncuu-Gui.  — 

-  light  stufL  always  pretty  close,  _ar  a  &t  .Andrew's  Church,  May  28,  1916. 
wilf  and  I  had  a  very  uneasy  nignij 

This  was  the  30th  of  August.  In  the  Such  was  :  Lieut.-Col.  W.  R.  Mar¬ 
at  4-40  I  was  lying  in  shall,  D.S.O.,  who  was  officer  com- 


bottom^ of  a  trench,  as  I  thought 
snugly  hidden.  Then  the  1st  Bngad. 
i  jumped  off  with  all  our  guns,  smash 
|  ing  hell  out  of  the  Hun,  and  m  abou 


man  ding  the  15th  Kilties  when  he 
was  killed  in  action  in  Flanders,  May 
19,  1916.  He  met  his  death  while  in 
company  with  Lieut.  Ross,  of  No.  1 


pital  and  while  there  learned  that  |f“ 


he  had  been  granted  the  D.C.M.  So 
overcome  was  he  at  the  news,  that 
he  was  quite  downhearted,  protesting 
that  brave  men  had  been  overlooked 
while  he  had  only  done  his  simple 
duty. 

Overseas  in  September,  1914. 

The  15th  Battalion  left  Valcartipr 
|  and  sailed  overseas  on  the  Megantic 
j  in  September,  1914.  They  went 
into  the  line  at  Armentieres  late  in 
February,  where  they  got  their  first 
baptism  of  shell  fire  working  with 
some  Imperial  units. 

The  battalion  then  moved  to  Fleur- 
baix  sector  where  they  relieved  the 
2nd  Battalion  of  Scotch  Guards,  tak¬ 
ing  over  a  portion  of  the  line.  It 
was  while  in  this  sector  that  Captain 
Clifford  Darling,  of  Toronto,  the 
first  casualty  among  the  officers  of 
the  15th,  received  his  death  wound. 

After  a  warming  up  with  the  Hun 
the  15th,  along  with  other  battalions, 
were  pulled  out  for  a  short  rest  and 
sent  up  to  the  Ypres  Salient  where 
the  enemy  was  showing  his  greatest 
ferocity. 

Battle  of  St.  Julien. 

On  April  20th,  1915,  the  115th  Bat¬ 
talion  relieved  the  16th  near  St. 
Julien.  In  spite  of  the  hard  work 
done  by  the  16th  the  trenches  there 
were  still  in  very  bad  shape.  It  was 
impossible  to  get  down,  as  water  lay 
a  couple  of  feet  below  the  surface 
all  over  the  Ypres  salient,  and  lack 
of  sandbags  and  all  sorts  of  material 
made  the  earth  redoubts  very  inse¬ 
cure. 

The  time  passed  quietly  until  5 


Unfortunately  .  the  order  never, 
reached  the  15th  or  the  company  of 
the  Buffs  who  had  come  up  to 
]  support  them.  The  enemy  estabi 
lished  themselves  in  the  old  13tt 
trenches  and  behind  the  remnant  oi| 
No.  4  company  who,  broken  int 
scattered  groups,  fought  desperatel 
back  to  back.  No.  3  company,  wh 
also  had  ,  been  badly  gassed,  fare« 
little  better.  After  four  hours  of  the! 
most  desperate  fighting  a  few  sur¬ 
vivors  managed  to  cut  their  way 
through,  but  the  greater  part  were 
casualties. 

Number  two  company  in  the  vil¬ 
lage  were  heavily  attacked  four 
times  in  the  morning,  but  each  time 
beat  off  the  invader.  The  bombard¬ 
ment  of  .the  village  continued  with¬ 
out  interruption  and  it  was  literally 
blown  to  pieces,  brick  by  brick.  Small 
arm  ammunition  ran  out,  the  men 
were  exhausted  by  48  hours’  con¬ 
tinuous  fighting  without  food,  and 
the  Ross  rifle  jammed  repeatedly  and 
refused  to  shoot.  The  seventh  Batta¬ 
lion  attempted  to  retire  through  the 
15th  trenches,  and  many  got  away, 
but  the  shallow  ditches  quickly  were 
chokecb  with  dead  and  wounded.  At 
noon  the  enemy  occupied  the  village 
through  the  gap  between  the  13th 
and  3rd,  and  at  1  o’clock  the  trenches 
were  stormed  from  the  rear,  and  the 
39  exhausted  survivors  taken  pri¬ 
soners. 

Saved  the  Situation. 

After  the  fierce  gruelling  at  St. 
Julien  the  battalion  was  temporarily 
relieved.  In  a  few  days  they  were 
ordered  back  into  the  line  again  after 


When  the  rest  of  the  First  Can¬ 
adian  Division  came  up  to  Festubert 
they  moved  from  tnere  to  Givenchy 

where  again  they  encountered  some 
heavy  fighting. 

From  Givenchy  the  battalion  moved 
ud  to  the  quietest  spot\  on  the  whole 
British  front  called  “Plug  Street”  m 
the  soldier’s  vernacular' —in  front  ot 
Messines.  , 

In  this  spot  the  battalion  suffered 
very  little,  and  during  the  eight ' 
months  they  spent  theV-e.  were  able 
to  get  back  to  strength  again.  Early 
in  1916,  they  went  back  to  the  Ypres  I 
salient.  Zillebeke,  already  described 
in  this  article,  was  their  next  big  j 
battle. 

Down  to  the  Somme. 


p.m.  on  Thursday,  April  22nd,  when  a  \  receiving  reinforcements  from  Eng 


furious  bombardment  was  opened  on 
the  French  line  just  to  the  left  of  the 
St.  Julien — Poelcapelle  road,  and  the 
j  anxious  watchers  in  St.  Julien  saw  a 
'greenish  cloud  cover  the  trenches. 
Soon  panic- stricken  French  negroes 
came  running  through  the  village. 
No.  2  company  immediately  manned 
some  shallow  trenches  on  the  out¬ 
skirts,  and  then  officers  succeeded 
in  rallying  some  200  Senagalese  and 
persuading-  them  to  dig  in  and  pro¬ 


land.  Here  the  battalion  remained 
in  the  trenches  about  eleven  days  and 
supported  the  French  in  their  coun¬ 
ter-attacks. 

During  the  entire  fighting  the  late 
Lieut.-Col.  “Billy”  Marshall,  seemed 
to  bear  a  charmed  life.  Although  he 
was  not  seriously  wounded  in  the  St. 
Julien  fighting  his  clothes  were  torn 
and  slashed  by  bullets  and  both  ears 
were  seared  by  rifle  fire,  so  intense 
was  the  firing. 

Every  one  of  the  men  of  the  Fix- 


1  _  „  „  i.i  ^  -i  • rm  ,  ...•  *  j— i  v  ci  j  wuv  ntc  men  LUC  A’  X  l  “ 

o  *ne.  They  told  a  story  of  a  teenth  vowed  if  ever  a  man  won  the 

new  weapon  a  ga.s  that  suffocated  V.C.,  Lieut.-Col.  Marshall  was  en  - 
ana  kjiiea  I  he  village  was  heavily  titled  to  it.  There  is  no  doubt  that 
bombarded  and  that  night  parties  of  j  the  stubborn  resistance  put  up  by  the 
-  the  enemy  penetrated,  but  were  Canadians  at  St.  Julien  saved  the 
driven  out.  Why  they  did  not  press 
through,  and  walk  on  to  Ypres  no 
one  can  tell.  In  the  morning  No.  2 
company,  which  had  suffered  severe¬ 
ly  from  shell  fire,  were  relieved  to 
( see  the  enemy  entrenching  in  front 
of  them,  but  not  particularly  pleased 
to  find  that  the  negroes  had  faded 
I  away  during  the  night.  Gas  shelling 
was  intense  all  day  Friday  and  the 
,  companies  in  the  front  line  suffered  i 
severely. 

Friday  night  passed  quietly,  but  at 
dawn  on  Saturday,  the  24th,  a  furious 
bombardment  reopened  and  at  the 
same  time  gas  was  released  against 
the  15th  Battalion. 

One  Company  Wiped  Out. 

/  Number  one  company  was  com¬ 
pletely  wiped  out.  Capt,  Archie  (Mac¬ 
Gregor,  for  many  years  the  best 
known  of  Canada’s  militia  officers 
Capt.  Daniels,  Lieut.  Geoff  Taylor’ 

Rhodes  Scholar,  Argonaut  and  Ox¬ 
ford  oarsman,  and  Lieut.  Gavin 
Langmuir  were  killed.  The  survi¬ 
vors  withdrew  100  yards,  reformed 
and  recaptured  the  trench  with  the 
bayonet,  but  were  immediately  over¬ 
whelmed  by  the  dense  masses  of 
Hun  .storm  troops. 

The-  13th  Battalion  were  ordered  to 
retire  arid  did  so  in  splendid  order. 


situation,  and  but  for  their  tenacity 
the  whole  of  the  27th  and  28th  Bri¬ 
tish  Divisions  would  probably  have 

been  cut  off.  When  the  battalion 

was  relieved  they  marched  from 

the  salient  to  Etaires.  Here 
they  received  large  drafts  from,  Eng¬ 
land  from  the  30th  and  32nd  Battal¬ 
ions  and  a  lot  of  officers  who  were 
left  behind  from  the  15th  Battalion. 

From  Estaries  the  15th  went  to 
|  Festubert  where  the  Third  Brigade 
went  right  up  and  relieved  some  Im¬ 
perial  units  before  the  rest  of  the 
Canadian  division  got  up.  The  High¬ 
landers  took  part  in  the  bitter  fight¬ 
ing  around  Festubert  during  the 
spring  of  1915.  They  suffered  heavy 
casualties.  Here  plenty  of  local 
fighting  took  place,  but  no  ground 
was  gained.  It  was  a  warm  spot. 

The  Hun  occupied  high  ridges  and 
also  had  plenty  of  artillery.  In  this 
fight  Major  Wilfrid  Mavor  was  se¬ 
verely  wounded  after  greatly  dis¬ 
tinguishing  himself. 

Capture  of  the  Orchard. 

Attempts  had  been  made  by  the 
allied  armies  to  take  Aubers  Ridge 
which  dominated  Lille,  but  in  spite 
of  heroic  efforts  the  hope  had  not 
been  realized.  On  May  15,  the  15th, 
along  with  the  14th,  was  to  make  an 
assault  on  an  orchard  which  the  Ger- 
1  mans  had  put  into  a  state  of  defence. 
During  the  afternoon  the  orchard  was 
heavily  bombarded  by  Canadian  ar-  1 
tillery,  the  guns  roaring  up  to  the 
minute  of  the  attack.  The  Germans 
entrenched  in  the  orchard’s  put  up  a 
fierce  fight,  but  the  Scottish  Brigade 
messed  on  and  cleared  the  orchard. 


The  Germans,  thrown  back  in  the 
protracted  sequel  to  the  Battle  of 
1  Zillebeke.  abandoned  further  hope  of 
!  any  break-through,  and  conditions 
i  settled  down  to  trench  warfare  again 
i  of  a  fairly  warm  type.  Then  came 
the  big  journey  southward  to  the 
!  Somme. 

On  the  24th  day  of  September,  the 
battalion  moved  forward  about  six 
miles  to  a  reserve  position  in  the 
famous  Sausage  Valley  near  Pozi- 
eres.  A  pleasant  nigfit  was  spent  ly¬ 
ing  in  the  .  oipen,  in  a  drizzling  rain. 
Next  night,  another  move  forward, 

,  this  time  very  cautiously,  and  battle 
)  positions  were  taken  up  in  No  Man’s 
ji  Land.  The  battalion  had  a  frontage 
of  about  500  yards  and  formed  up 
t  two  platoons  abreast  (about  80  men) 
j  in  eight  lines  about  50  yards  apart. 
Each  man  then  dug  in  and  disap¬ 
peared  like  a  mole  before  the  first 
faint  streaks  of  dawn. 

Capture  of  Zollern  Trench. 

Noon  (12.35  to  be  precise),  had 
been  chosen  as  zero  hour  and  the 
26th  of  September,  1918,  was  Z  day. 
It  was  a  beautiful,  still,  clear  day, 
with  not  a  cloud  in  the  sky  and  there 
had  been  no  artillery  fire  affecting 
the  front  lines.  Then  the  tornado 
burst.  On  a  front  of  nearly  thirty 
miles  everything  let  loose.  The 
actual  attack  was  to  be  made  on  a 
front  of  five  or  six  miles — the  15th 

occupying  a  position  roughly  in  the 
centre.  Their  objective  was  certain 
high  ground  about  a  mile  ahead  to 
reach  which  they  had  to  overcome 
three  very  strongly  held  trenches —  j 
Zollern,  Sudbury  and  Kenora.  j 
At  one  minute  after  zero  the  15th  1 
rose  out  of  the  ground  like  the  pro-  i 
verbial  Scotch  thistle  and  with  the 
others  in  their  flanks  began  their 
most  difficult  advance.  The  Hun 
artillery  came  down  on  them  almost 
at  once  but  nothing  daunted  the  men 
wearing  the  good  old  48th  kilt  fought 
and  cut  their  way  through.  First, 
the  Zollern  trench  was  rushed 
— the  Huns  interrupted  their  noon¬ 
day  meal,  left  their  hot  coffee  and 
fought  it  out  to  a  man— but  they 
were  all  killed.  Between  two  and 
three  hundred  could  easily  be  counted 
piled  two  and  three  deep  in  the  bot¬ 
tom  of  the  trench.  Those  of  the  15th 
who  remained  to  consolidate  this 
first  system  enjoyed  the  coffee  and 
some  brandy,  but  the  bread  and 
sausages  and  cigars  proved  to  be  no 
white  man’s  food.  In  the  meantime, 
the  rest  of  the  battalion  were  rolling 
up  the  Huns  in  the  Sudbury  trench 
— killed  the  occupants  of  Kenora 
trench  and  took  up  a  position  on  a 
piece  of  high  ground  overlooking  the 
famous  Regina  trench  and  Cource- 
lette  trench.  Their  flanks  were  ex¬ 
posed  and  they  had  to  form  a  semi¬ 
circular  line  half  a  mile  in  length. 

( There  were  only  sixty-four  of  the 
j  whole  battalion  left  but  what  they 
had  they  were  determined  to  hold, 
so  again  dug  themselves  in.  The  re¬ 
maining  24  hours  were  very  trying 
but  nothing  happened.  During  the 
night  of  the  27th  they  were  relieved 
bv  a  fresh  battalion. 


After  a  brief  rest  a  few  miles  back 
from  Ailibert,  they  were  suddenly 
rushed  up  to  the  line  on  October  5, 
in  old  LondOn  busses,  to  support  an 
attack  by  a  sister  battalion  in.  front 
of  the  north  and  south  practice, 
trenches.  Profiting  by  their  own  ex¬ 
perience,  the  entire  battalion  went 
1  out  into  No  Man’s  Land  that  night 
and  dug  a  ‘line  of  holes  for  the  at¬ 
tacking  battalion  to  oocupiy  the  next 
night.  The  15th  Battalion  was  es¬ 
pecially  mentioned  for  this  stunt. 
It  was  a  very  nasty  tour — 150  cas¬ 
ualties,  six  days  in  the  front  line 


distance  of  2,000  yard's,  and  consoii-l 
dating  on  the  right  of  The  1  us,  where 
the  First  Brigade  carried  on,  pass¬ 
ing  through  them  in  artillery  forma¬ 
tion.  On  the  following  day  they  were 
relieved. 

Between  Vimy  and  the  battalion’s 
next  big  engagement  ait  Hill  70,  four 
months  later,  a  period  of  rest  and 
calm  elapse. 

The  Hill  70  Scrap. 

On  August  12th  any  vague  doubt 
that  may  have  existed  as  to  whether 
the  fellows  were  ready  or  not  for 


ties,  and  in  carrying  up  rations  and 
materials  for  the  actual  attacking 
troops,  as  the  fetter  themselves  did. 

The  year  1918  was  a  year  of  cease¬ 
less  movement.  The  battalion  started 
early  in  January,  touching  in  their | 
travels  at  Brouay,  Fosse  10,  iLoos, ' 
'Hill  70,  St.  Emile,  and  a  number  of 
intermediate  points.  They  accompan¬ 
ied  the  other  brigades  on  the  famous 
bus  journey  to  Amiens,  March  27,  and 
like  the  rest  were  turned  back  and 
rushed  into  the  line  at  Arras. 

At  last  came  the  well -earned- relief. 
The  battalion  found  itself  back  at! 


(two  was  the  usual  limit  in  those  ,ie  approaching  tussle  was  amply,.  .  —  — ■ 

days),  and  a  decided  shortage  of  ^lsP®11®d  a  conversation  over-  :  Y  _IiL!;s  commencing  a  glorious  three 

heard  by  Col,  Bent  ‘in  passing  one  of  i  Plon'-hs  of  rest  that  were  to  freshen 


food. 

Rapid  Recuperation. 

The  48th  Highlanders’  system 


the  men’s  billets  in  his  rounds.  It 
ran  somewhat  as  follows:  “Bet  you 

.  .  .  ....  I  get  more  than  you  do.’’  “All  right 

reinforcements  was  now  beginning  _ take  you  10  fr  s 


of 


it  for  the  great  battle  of  Amiens. 
One  of  the  best  descriptions  which 
has  yet  appeared  of  the  doings  of 
for '  as”  soon*  as  IT1'11  /ou  10  francs,  but  we’ll  the  battalion  during  the  course  of 

SeMtti SmTSt of  ft.  “n* It  «8)Se  t0  take  each  other's  »<>«»  *»  tjat  baHIe  is  ooniataed  in  th.  lettw: 


built  uip  to  its  original  strength 


again.  So  when  an  extra  battalion  don’t  count  ” 
was  needed  for  an  attack  in  front,  Gn  paper 'the  part  the  15th  was  to 
of  Courcelette,  the  15th  was  sent  up  play  looked  very  easy.  Its  attack 
for  another  tour,  making  their  fourth,  |  was  to  a  depth  of  only  about  1  000 
a  record  in  those  days.  yards.  But  it  was  on  the  left  flknk 

a  record  in  those  days.  This  ended  0f  the  whole  operation,  and  really  one 
j  the  active  campaign  of  1916.  of  the  hardest.  This  Involved  manv 

;  Marching  north  on  October  16,  to  most  unpleasant  and  difficult  fen 
;  new  fields  of  glory  at  Vimy,  the  bat-  tures.  An  attack  straight  ahead" 

■  25?“?,?*  a  swinging  movement  and  the 


of  an  officer  quoted  in  a  separate 
column. 


“.'Suits  me,  but,  look  here — prisoners 

Capture  of  Crow’s  Nest  Hill. 

In  the  last  day’s  of  August  the 
lines  had  been  advanced  to  a  point, 
beyond  Cherisy,  and  short  of  the  Dro- 
court-Queant  line  by  nearly  a  mile. 
Two  attempts  had  been  made  to  es¬ 
tablish  our  line  within  a  short  dis¬ 
tance  of  tlie  Drocourt-Queant  line  in 

trench  duty  on  the  right  side  of  the  ,  conversion  7f“cQmmunic7tion  trenched  office  ^'ihe  Attack  ^n"  th?mato 
Souchez  Valley,  and  went  out  avunto  front  liue  a  m.  yr  on  tne  main 

Christmas  for  a  first -bias's  dinner'  meat  to  perform  and  a  difficult^ost."  I  In  t’ho  att^pts.  faile4  owin& 

and  a  motmtih’is  rest  at  H'aill ©court.'  tion  to  hold.  P  .?  t  ie  determined  resistance  by  the 

By  the  end  of  'the  month  they  were1  Of  course",  no 
back  in  the  line  again,  and  during;  sleep  that  night 
February  carried  ou-t  two  very  sue-  that  the  extra  ’equipment 'reauTred 
ce-ssful  raids,  killing  and  taking  pri-  can  be  drawn,  for  on  the  long  hike 
soner  a  large  number  of  Germans  ion  in  it  would  be  senseless  to  carry  the 
'ach  occasion.  added  weight.  So  each  man  must 

Early  in  March  they  side-stepped  be  provided  with  bombs  and  aero- 
to  the  south,  stopping  for  four  plane  flares,  the  “moppers  up”  with 
days  en  route  at  Roultz,  where  bomlbs  as  well — the  wiring  parties 
,  j  *  unsur-  j  with  wire,  stakes  and  clippers’ — all  In 

the  pitch  dark.  On  this  occasion,  to 
add  to  the  difficulties,  it  rained  in¬ 
termittently  and  several  platoons 
encountered  gas  on  the  way  in,  a.nc 


a  prolonged  celebration, 
passed  in  the  annals  of  the  regi-  1 
ment,  and  known  as  the  “four  days 
of  village  fighting,”  took  place.  By 
April  4  they  had  completed  their  de¬ 
tailed  ‘training  for  thie  coming  battle, 
and  had  moved  into  the  line  on  the 
ground  over  Which  they  were  to  at¬ 
tack  in  front  of  Vimy  Ridge. 

Battle  of  Vimy. 

The  battle  of  Vimy  is  one  of  the 
outstanding  successes  of  the  regi- 
j  meht,  and  marks  perhaps  the  high¬ 
est  point  of  efficiency,  good  organi¬ 
zation.  and  morale  which  it. ever 
reached.  The  ful  story  of  the  battle 
has  been  told  so  .often  that  only  the 
action  of  the  15t'h  itself  ds  outlined 
here. 

Three  companies,  No.s  1,  2,  and  4, 
came  into  the  line  several  djays  be¬ 
fore  the  fateful  9th  day  of  April.  No. 

4  was  held  out  at  re'st  till  the  night 
before  the  attack,  as  it  had  been,  al¬ 
lotted  the  gruelling  task  of  “mopping 
up.” 

Late  on  the  night  of  the  8th  all 
four  companies  moved  into  their 
jumping- off  position,  which  was  the 
old  Observatio n  Trench,  about  100 
yards  from  the  German  front  line. 
The  movement  was  carried  out  with¬ 
out  a  sound.  The  enemy  sent  out  no 
patrols  that  night,  and  were  unaware 
of  the  impending  avalanche. 

Just  as  dawn  broke — ‘5.30  a.m. — 
the  barrage  opened.  At  zero  plus 
three  minutes,  the  15th  were  uip  and' 
away.  In  two  or  three  minutes  more; 
they  had  reached  the  German  from 
£na.  Almost  ns  went  over  the 

top,  the  Hun  machine  guns  opened 
fire  from  strong  points  in  rear,  and 
killed  Major  Wallace  and  Lieuts. 
Cameron  and  Ramsay.  The  artillery 
was  slower  in  replying,  and  the  bat¬ 
talion  got  off  to  so  good  a  start  that 
most  of  it  passed  over  their  heads. 

The  Germans  were  crammed  into 
their  dugouts— fifty  and  sixty  in  each 


difficult  move- ;  line.  These  attempts  failed,  owing 

determined  resistance  by  the 
Hun,  especially  on  Crow’s  Nest  Hill 
one  got  much  and  Chateau  Wood  north  of  Hendri- 
It  is  only  then  court. 

The  15th  Battalion,  Which  was  in 
close  support, .  was  ordered  to  take 
over  the  front  line  the  night  of  Aug¬ 
ust  31,  Sept.  1st,  and  to  attack  just 
before  dawn  on  the  latter  date,  hav¬ 
ing  as  its  objectives  the  Crow’s  Nest 
and  Chateau  Wood.  At  the  start 
the  Hun  Barrage  was  severe,  and 
the  resistance  of  their  infantry 
and  Machine  Guns  was  ...stubborn, 
particularly  on  the  Ordw’s  Nest, 
which  was  a  high  knoll  commanding 


creased  ‘W  2^5“'  «jK 

through  the  communication  trenches e'  er’  before  actual  daylight  had  come, 


a  hundred  fold.  But  by  2.30  a.m.  all 
were  in  their  jumping  off  positions 
in  our  old  front  line  and  support 
trenches. 

Progress  of  an  Attack. 

Zero  hour  was  4.25  a.m.  Promptly 
on  the  minute  the  artillery  opened. 
But  a  new  and  beautiful  prelude  oc¬ 
curred  nine  seconds  before  when  100 
drums  of  liquid  fire  broke  with  a 
wonderful  purple  glow  in  and  around 
Point  14  —  and  as  a  result  this 
anticipated  strong  point  proved  an 
unexpectedly  easy  victim. 

4.2:5  a.m. — Barrage  opens.  Bat¬ 
talion  away  on  the  dot.  Forma¬ 
tion  good-  Ifritz’/s  S.O.iS.  going  up. 
Green  light  bursting  into  two  red. 
Some  golden  showers.  T.M.  active 
bn  front  line.  Some  of  his  guns 
opening  up  on  our  front  line. 

4.27  a.m. — Fairly  consistent  Hun 
fire  on  our  front  line,  support  and  re¬ 
serve  trench. 

This  exemplifies  the  rapidity  of 
events.  It  is  impossible  to  describe 
them  in  detail.  It  is  sufficient  to 
say  that  almost  to  the  minute  the 
l‘5th  reached  its  objectives  and  in 


the 1  attacking  comp^hies  were  up  to 
the  Dury  road,  at  the  foot  of  the 
Crow’s  Nest,  and  seeing  this,  the 
Huns  immediately  withdrew  and  left 
the  key  positions  in  our  hands  for 
the  attack  of  the  following  morning 
on  the  Drocourt-Queant  Switch  and 
the  Hindenburg  line.  Stubborn  re¬ 
sistance  was  also  encountered  on  the 
right,  in  Chateau  Wood,  but  No.  4 
Company  cleaned  up  this  wood  right 
on  time. 

To  the  End.  | 

From  Amiens  to  the  armistice  the 
15th  were  constantly  on  the  forward 
move.  They  were  in  the  thick  of  the 
fighting  about  Cambrai,  at  Bourlon 
Wood  and  at  Sailly.  Early  in  October) 
they  side-stepped  by  forced  marches 
to  the  north,  and  pushed  home  the 
attack  through  the  Forest  of  Raismes, 
encountering  and  overcoming  stiff  re-  l 
sistance  at  Wallers,  and  liberating! 
thousands  of  villages  as  they  swept 
on.  Their  three  hundred -mile  march 
into  Germany  was  a  fitting  climax  to 
the  history  of  a  regiment  which  had 
sprung  to  arms  at  the  first  call  four 


every  detail  its  part  in  the  show  was  and  a  half  years  ago,  had  nobly  borne 
completely  successful.  During  the  the  brunt  against  often  overwhelm- 
rest  of  this  day  the  battalion  had  a  ing  odds,  while  other  battalions  were 

..  sti11  at  home  in  the  lesurelv  process 

very  strenuous  time.  Three  general  Qf  theIj.  formation>  and  had  kNever 

countez -attacks  and  ameV  bombing  turned  its  back,  but  marched  breast 
attacks  were  made  by  the  enemy,  forward»  tm  the  long-sought  day 
but  these  broke  down  under  machine  and  Gf  triumph.  The  progress 


gun  fire. 

At  Passchendaele. 

After  this  very  successful  operation  in  another  column, 
the  battalion  went,  out  to  rest  at 
Lozingham.  On  October  14  the 
march  to  Passchendaele  commenced. 


of  this  march  is  outlined  in  the 
chronological  history  of  the  battalion 


one,  and  there  those  who  d&d  not  sur-  ^  fortnight,  later  they  were  in  the 
render  died  like  rats.  Advancing ,  f0iward  area  in  the  crater  fields, 
speedily  to  the  support  lines,  the  •p]ie  djd  nof  take  part  as  shock 

15th  meted  out  a  similar  fate  to  the  troops  in  any  of  the  formal  assaults, 
occupants  of  those,  and  siwept  on  Juj  they  suffered  quite  severely 
to  their  final  objectives,  covering  a  -n  pr0Vjdfag  constant  working  par-l 
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>  Highlanders’  Magnificent  Charge  at 
r  Zillebeke  Features  Fine  Record 

\  Out  of  600  Men  Who  Went  In  450  Were  Killed,  Wounded,  or 
'  Missing  —  Here  Is  Glorious  Battle  Story 


of  T  or  onto' s  Kilties . 


One  of  the  outstanding'  exploits  in 
the  (battle  history  of  the  15th  Bat¬ 
talion  (48th  Highlanders),  who  sailed 
for  home  on  April  2-9th,  and  are  due 
at  Halifax  on  May  6th,  was  their 
magnificent  charge  at  the  Battle  of 
Zillebeke,  on  June  3,  1916. 

The  tale  of  this  heroic  attack  by 
the  Toronto  “Kilties”  on  the  Hun 
hordes  is  beat  told  in  the  words  of  an 
officer  who  was  a  participant  in  the 
battle,  as  follows: 

“On  the  afternoon  of  Jiine  2nd, 
after  an  intense  bombardment,  one 
of  the  most  intense  ever  seen  on  the 
western  front,  the  Germans  launch¬ 
ed  an  attack  ,in  very  superior  num¬ 
bers'  and  succeeded  in  capturing  a 
section  of  the  trenches  in  the  Ypres 
salient  in  and  around  Maples  Copse 
and  Sanctuary  Woo  dr  The  15-th  Bat¬ 
talion  had  just  come  out  of  the  line 
and  on  the  evening  of  the  2nd  of 
June  received  word  that  the  3rd 
Brigade  had  been  handed  over  to  tne 
Third  Division,  who  were  holding  the 
line,  for  the  purpose  of  making  a 
counter  attack,  By  7  o’clock  in  the 
evening  the  battalion  was  on  its  way 
to  the  front  line.  So  heavy  had  the 
casualties  jbeen  in,  the  .Third  Division 
and  so  intense  the  bombardment,  that 
it  was  impossible  to  obtain  any  infor¬ 
mation  except  of  the  most  indefinite 
character.  To  kdd'  fo  the  difficulty, 
the  enemy-'  wfere  heavily  bombardihg 
the  whole  6P  the  back  areas  with  -gas 
and  tear  shells.  'The.  1.5th  Battalion 
were  ordered  by  Col.  Bent  to  advance 
by  a  forced  march  to  Zillebeke  and 
to  await  there  his  further  orders.  He 
and  his  adjutant  meantime  pushing 
forward  to  Brigade  Headquarters,  a 
mile,  and  a  half  in  rear  of  the  old 
front  line  for  orders. 

As  if  on  Parade. 


Germans,  and  was  in ’.complete  ob- j 
serration' at  point  blank  ranges.  Not¬ 
withstanding- this,  and  under  a  most 
gruelling  fire,  the  battalions  ad¬ 
vanced  as  though  on  parade.  It  has 
never  been  my  lot  to  -see  anything 
finer.  Not  knowing  Where  the  en¬ 
emy  were  with  full  evidence  at  every 
step  of  the  terrific  casualties  inflict- 
|  ed  by  the  German  artillery,  the  bat- 


Owing  to  the  scarcity  of  informa¬ 
tion,  the  best  orders  that  could  be 
given  were  for  the  battalion  to  ex¬ 
tend  from  the  right  of  Observatory 
Ridge  road  in  lines  of  half  compan¬ 
ies  With  the  14th  Battalion  in  simi¬ 
lar  formation  on  the  left  of  the  road, 
and  the  7th  Batalion  on  the  right  of 
the  loth  Battalion.  The  Divisional 
Commander  of  the  Third  Division, 
dvIajor-General  Mercer,  had  been  kill¬ 
ed  and  Brigadier-.General  Williams 
had  been  taken  prisoner,  and  only  a ! 
remnant  of  the  Third  Division  hold¬ 
ing  the  line,  remained.  By  the  time 
,  the  battalions  had  taken  up  their 
position,  it  was  well  past '  daylight.' 
The  .ground  to  be  adVanc.ed  over  was 
lower  than  £he  position  held  by  the 


A  POSTER  IN  THE  TRENCHES. 

Men  of  the  15th  Battalion  display 
In  their  trenches  the  recruiting  poster 
of  the  92nd  Highlander  Battalion, 
used  in  Toronto. 


talions  went  forward  singing,  “Pack 
all  your  troubles  in  your  old  kit  bag, 
and  smile,  smile,  smile.”  For  1,500 
yards  ■  they  continued  their  advance 
to  the  top  of  Observatory  Ridge, 
1.200  or  1,400  yard's  distant  from  the 
German  line.  Their  orders  were  to 
advance  until  contact  with  ^.he  enemy 
was  obtained,  to  report  their  posi¬ 
tion  and  await  further  orders.  It 
was  apparent  that  a  counter-attack 
was  absolutely  necessary  in  order  to 
save  the  situation  and  prevent  a  fur¬ 
ther  Plan  advance,  and  the  only  re¬ 
port  to  be  sent  to  the  Brigade  Head¬ 
quarters  was  the  one  word  “ready.” 
At  8  o  clock  the  15th  Battalion  had  so 
reported  and  an  order  was  received 
from  the  brigade:  “IVhen  six  green 
rockets  are  fired  from  Brigade  Head¬ 


quarters  the  attack  will  push  in.” 
There  was  no  doubt  in  the  mind  of 
any  officer,  non-commissioned  offi¬ 
cer  or  man  in  the  15th  Battalion  as 
to  what  the  attack  would  mean.  To 
cross  1,200  yards  of  ground  in  the 
open  in-the  face  of  the  enemy  strong¬ 
ly  entrenched,  with  a  large  number 
I  of  machine  guns  and  a  tremendous 
!  concentration  of -artillery  was  a  task 
not.  only  impossible,  but  absolutely 
staggering. 

How  “Mike”  Malone  Went  Out. 

“I  well  remember  how  Lieut.  M.  E. 
Malone  came  to  Battalion  Headquar¬ 
ters,  which  consisted  of  parts  of  two 
walls  of  a  little  shack  with  no  roof 
and  under  direct  observation,  and  re¬ 
ported  to  Col.  Bent  the  desperate  na¬ 
ture  of  the  situation,  nor  shall  I  for¬ 
get,  nor  could  I  wish  to  forget  how, 
when  told  his  orders  were  that  when 
©ra  green  rockets  went  up,  the  bat¬ 
talion  would  advance,  he  saluted 
shook  hands  with  the  Colonel  ana 
myself,  and  went  out  with  a  smile 
and  a  light  step.  I  never  saw  nun 
again  alive.  At  twenty  minutes  to 
nine,  the  green  rockets  went  up  and 
the,  battalion  charged  with  cheers. 
In  15  minutes  the  remnant  of  the  bat- 
taiion  were  baiok^fn  their  old  position 
just  below  the  crest  of  the  ridge.  Of 

the  19  officers  and  600  men,  who  had 
gone  into  action,  16  officers  and  450 
other  ranks,  were  killed,  wounded  or 
missing,  and  the  balance  still  under 
a  frightful  concentration  of  fire,  dug 
a  new  trench  and  held  a  new  posi- : 
tion  from  which  ten  days  later  a 
further  attack  was  made  by  the  bal¬ 
ance  of  the  Third  Brigade  and  the 
whole  of  the  old  line  recaptured. 
After  the  advance  had  been  stopped 
the  battalion  found  themselves  back 
of  Observatory  Ridge  w;th  many  of 
their  Comrades  wounded  in  “No  Man’s 
Band.”  Stretcher-bearer  Henderson, 
though  w'ounded  in  the  head,  contin¬ 
ued  to  dress  the  wounded  until  he 
had  exhausted  the  whole  of  his  sup¬ 
plies.  He  then  returned  to  the  rem¬ 
nant  of  the.  battalion,  obtained  a  new 
kit  and  went  back  to  “No  Man’s 
Land.”  On  the  was-  out  he  was 
again  wounded,  this  time  even  more 
severely  than  on  the  first  occasion. 
Notwithstanding  this  and  the  fact 
that  he  was  within  800  or  900  yards 
of  the  enemy  trenches  and  under  di¬ 
rect  observation  and  fire,  he  proceed¬ 
ed  .  with  his  work  of  dressing  the 
wounded  until  he  again  found  him¬ 
self  without  supplies.  Again  he  jour¬ 
neyed  to  the  battalion  and  again  re¬ 
turned  to  his  post.  By  this  time  he 
was  covered  with  wounds  to  which 
he  paid  not  the  slightest  attention, 
but  returning  once  more  for  a  new 
kit,  he  was  overcome  with  exhaus¬ 
tion  and  loss  of  blood.  Obtaining 
another  supply  he  again  attempted 
to  return  to  the  wounded,  but  so  daz¬ 
ed  was  he  that  on  being  shown  the 
back  of  the  trenfeh  and  told  that  it 
was  the  way  to  “No  Man’s  Land,”  he 
could  not  distinguish  the  difference 
and  started  on  his  journey  to  the 
dressing  station.  Before  he  had  gone 
very  tar,  he  completely  collapsed.  He 
was  'subsequently  picked  up  by  a 
.stretcher-beare£,j3arty,  taken  to  bps- 


23  0  RA  E  4 


HALIFAX  ITS  May  7-3  9 


E.T.MAL01TE 

86  park 

T0H01TT0, 


HOME  FRIDAY  MORNING  LOVE, 


728p 


GERALD 


cut. 


♦  s  *r  Ctz 


ea^x.s  ■  V 
#*r<t  ofr-i*  »S  11  I  I  I  I  I 


. 


■ 


»  ; 


OF  BATTALION 


Col.  Bent,  D.S.O.  (and  his  wife,  who  met  him  her  e),  and  Major  Girran,  who  for  a  time  was  acting  O.C. 
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First  Four  Hundred  of  Toronto’s 
Fighting  Fifteenth  Came  in  at 
10  a.m.  —  Glad  Welcome 
Waited  Them — Dismissed 


Till  Saturday 


/€> 

Dh,  where,  tell  me  where,  is  your 
Highland  laddie  gone? 

'Je’s  gone  with  streaming  banners 
where  noble  deeds  are  done; 
3nt  it’s  oh  in  my  heart  I  wish  him 
safe  at  home 

^.nd  what,  tell  me  what,  if  your 
Highland  lad  be  slain? 

Oh,  no,  true  love  will  be  his  guard 
and  bring  hi  msafe  again; 

But  it’s  oh  in  my  heart  if  my  High¬ 
land  lad  were  slain. 

In  the  words  of  the  old  song  are 
spitomized  the  whole  story  of  the 
i8th  Highlanders  og  Toronto.  All 
ihe  terrible  years,  from  August  29th, 
1914,  when  the  48th  set  out  for  Val-  J 
.-.artier,  till  the  home-coming  train  I 
trrived  this  morning  with  a  gallant 
temnant,  thirty-seven  only  of  the 
itrave  thousand  who  went  away,  lie 
between  the  lines  of  the  old  song. 

If  true  love  could  have  done  it  not 
t>ne  of  them  would  have  been  miss- 
'ng  to-day  and  all  the  horrors  of  gas, 
ihell  and  bullet  would  never  have 
taken  toll  of  Toronto’s  gallant  48th, 
but  it  has  been  woe  in  hundreds  of 
hearts  as  list  after  list  told  how  the 
i8th  was  melted  down  and  rein¬ 
forced  through  St:  Julien  and  Festu- 
»ert,  and  Passchendaele,  the  Somme 
knd  Vimy,  and  a  dozen  other  battles. 

GRIEF  FORGOTTEN.  -|i 

But  the  grief  was  almost  forgotten 
*ls  with  a  burst  of  “Scots  Wha  Flae” 
from  the  old  48th  Rand,  under  Lieut. 
Blatter,  the  first  train  of  the  lath 
Battalion  pulled  ;nto  the  Exhibition 
landing  this  morning  at  10  o’clock. 
The  second  will  be  in  at  3  p.m. 
Prom  every  window  a  smiling,  cheer- 


■■■A  HAE’ 
TRAIN  CAME  IN 

'ng,  bonnetted  face  and  sometimes 
two,  shouting  joy  to  be  home,  was 
j>oked  out.  Nine  pipers  in  brilliant 
tartan  took  up  the  strain,  and  from 
the  crowd  above  clambering  up  the 
fence  to  get  a  first  look  came  back 
answering  cheers  as  the  group  on 
the  platform  waved  and  shouted  a 
welcome  home. 

Col.  John  Currie  was  there  to  meet 
Ills  old  battalion. 

COL.  BENT.  C.M.G. 

A  dozen  other  officers  of  the  Ser¬ 
vice  Battalion  and  the  48th  tried  to 
grasp  the  hand  of  Lieut.-Col.  Bent, 
C.M.G..  D.S.O..  as  spectacled,  bronzed 
and  smiling  lie  jumped  off  to  the 
platform. 

Friends  swarmed  around  him  but 
just  at  that  moment  he  had  no  eyes 
Tor  anyone  except  the  one  woman  in 
the  world,  who  claimed  the  wife’s 
privilege  of  greeting  her  husband 
first.  Mayor  Church  was  next  with  a 
hearty  handshake  and  greeting  of 
•Welcome  home,  Colonel.”  “We  had 
a  dandy  trip  back,”  said  Colonel  j 
Bent,  who  has  been  honored  with  ■ 
the  D.S.O.,  long  service  medal,  and  j 
hag  the  Mons  Star.  Friends  bore  j 
down  upon  him  at  this  juncture  and  j 
carried  him  off, 

THE  MAJOR  AND  HIS  PIPE. 

Major  John  Girvan,  D.S.O.,  M.C., 
Croix  de  Guerre,  big,  broad  and  raid- 
ant  with  smiles,  was  quickly  sur¬ 
rounded,  and  could  scarcely  get  time 
for  a  decent  draw  from  the  pipe  he 
quickly  pulled  out  because  of  the  con¬ 
stant  handshaking,  and  shoulder 
slapping.  A  private  at  Valcartier,  he 
was  for  a  time  acting  colonel  of  the 
battalion,  but  he  refused  to  talk 
about  the  war,  and  the  first  question 
that  he  asked  was  where  to  find  his 
“ain  folk.”  He  found  them  after  he  j 
had  marched  up  the  long  flight  of 
steps — his  mother,  his  wife,  and 
many  other  friends,  even  some  little  ' 
tots. 


Mayor  Church  and  James  Somers 
were  on  hand  to  offer  the  city’s  wel¬ 
come.  Col.  Michie  and  Major  Craw¬ 
ford  Brown  were  among  the  48th 
representatives,  which  also  included 
Col.  William  Hendrie,  who  went 
away  with  the  loth. 

NEPHEW  BORE  COLORS. 

Coi.  Duncan  Donald  eagerly  greet¬ 
ed  the  young  colorbearer,  his 
nephew,  Lieut,.  H.  E.  Donald.  “He 
to  carrying  the  colors  that  I  got 
from  the  hands  of  Lord  Stanley  on 
May  24th,  1892,”  said  the  colonel 
proudly.  He  himself  raised  the  134th 
Battalion.  The  color  staff  of  one 
of  the  flags  was  broken  at  Halifax 
on  the  day  of  arrival.  Just  at  the 
break,  which,  by  the  way,  was  an 

r- -  .  ..  .vJajjjL  , 

old  one,  is  the  little  silver  plate  that 
tells  how  the  colors  were  a  gift  of 
the  ladies  of  Toronto. 

These  are  the  flags  that  were  sent 
over  to  the  battalion  in  Germany. 

Capt.  Hugh  Donald,  another 
nephew,  also  returned  to-day. 

GIVEN  INSTRUCTIONS. 

Meanwhile  the  men  had  been  de¬ 
training,  and  above  hundreds  of 
wives  and  children  were  waiting.  Be¬ 
fore  they  went  up,  Lieut.-Col.  Good¬ 
win  Gibson,  standing  on  the  parapet, 
announced  the  programme  of  de¬ 
mobilization  procedure,  and  that  the 
reception  parade  would  be  held  to¬ 
morrow. 

Then  up  the  steps  went  men  laden 
down  with  kit  bags  and  rifles  and 
blankets  and  other  baggage. 

“Just  like  Scotsmen,”  remarked 
Brig.-Gen.  Gunn,  who  watched  the 
burdened  men.  “They  seem  to  have 
carried  away  everything.  I  never 
saw  men  so  loaded.” 

The  top  of  the  steps  were  reach¬ 
ed,  the  big  gates  passed  and  soon 
clinging  arms  were  about  them  and 
laughing  and  crying  fathers  and 
mothers  and  wives  and  wondering 
children  swarmed  about  the  bronzed 
Highlanders  and  marched  with  them 
down  to  the  Transportation  Building 
where  the  men  got  coffee  and  pie 
from  Y.W.C.A.  girls.,  and  were  soon 
off  home. 


1 


ONE  EAST  WAIT. 


_  ''policeman,  has  been  a.wa^  three 
The  -waiting  of  years  was  over  for  years  ghe  wore  his  D.O.M.,  which 


many  in  the  crowd,  yet  here  and 
there  stood  silent  ones,  with  tears 


he  won  at  Arras  last  year. 

“I  almost  kissed  that  man — think¬ 


showing.  “He’s  not  in.  I  hope  he  ing  o{  j0hn,”  one  mother  cried  fran- 
is  on  the  next  train,”  said  one  wo-  Really.  ‘‘Well,  mother,  he  proves 
man,  as  she  consoled  her  three  that  the  train  is  in,”  a  daughter  con- 
little  ones.  “I  have  waited  a  long  soled  her.  “That  man”  was  Lt.-Col. 
while  for  this  day;  I  can  -wait  just  a  ^  p  Malone,  one  of  the  “original” 
little  longer.  His  name  was  on  the  0.ffjCers.  For  twro  years  he  has  been 
list,”  she  added,  bravely 

“THE  MAN  WHO  WON.” 

The 


on  the  Headquarters  Staff  in  Eng¬ 
land.  He  has  been  mentioned  in  de- 


xuc  48th  coaches  were  chalked  apatch.es  for  his  seiyce 
with  innumerable  inscriptions.  One  battalion.  ’  Almost  as  b. 
legend  read:  “We  haven’t  the  man  through  a  ban  age,  is  1  * 


charge  of  the  signallers,  who,  kept 
up  telephone  communication  through  j 
the  scrap.  Three  weeks  later  he 
added  a!  bar  to  it  by  similar  work. 
Jack  Gamble,  who  lost  an  arm  while 
acting  as  a  runner  in  the  sergeant’s 
crowd.  Was  there  to  welcome  him. 

“I  just  displaced  a  few  guns 
crossing  the  canal  in  September,” 
said  Lance-Corp.  Ovenden,  998  Queen 
east,  in  speaking  of  his  bit  of  ribbon  , 
decoration. 

That  Pie.  F.  R.  Walker,  349  Glad- j 


legend 

on  board  who  won  the  -war;  he’a 
with  the  U.  S.  army.” 

OFFICERS  WHO  CAME. 

In  addition  to  Col.  Bent,  C.M.G., 
D.S.O.,  and  Major  Girvan,  D.S.O.  and 
'  bar,  M.C.,  etc.,  the  following  officers 
-were  on  the  first  train:  Major  Allen 
Turnbull,  M.C.;  Major  W.  Maybin. 
M.C.,  M.M.;  Lt.-Col.  W.  E.  Malone.. 
V.C.,  of  the  208th;  Major  W.  M.  Mabee, 
O.B.E.,  brother  of  the  late  Judge 
Mabee;  Captains  E.  W,  llallanby, 
M.C.;  A.  B.  Fritcher,  M.C.;  H.  G.  S. 
Rigby.  F.  W.  Grant,  A.  C.  H.  An¬ 
drew's,  T  M.  Cowran,  M.C.;  C.  S.  M/> 
j  Dougall,  C.  E.  Reid.  M.C.;  Hugh 
!  Donald,  Frank  Smith,  W.  W.  Worth- 
i  ington,  F.  Williams  (padre)  ;  Lieuts. 
i  B.  Chisholm.  M.C.  with  bar;  J.  E. 

;  Banton.  W.  C.  Barclay,  D.  F.  Brand- 
1  wood,  M.  C.  Brokenshire,  F.  L.  Cook, 

1  W,  H.  Denton,  M.C.-  (son  .  of  Judge 
j  Denton) ;  D  A.  Gee,  M.C.;  F.  C. 
'French;  M.C.  and  M.M.;  J.  M.  Hen- 
;  derson,  G.  E.  MacKlim,  M.C.;  G.  M. 
), Malone,  M.C.;  Dan  Miller,  L.  M 
Murray,  H.  A.  Robertson,  C.  A. 
Smith,  David  D.  Thomason,  M,  R. 
Twomy  W.  T.  Ulens,  M.C.;  A.  S.  E. 

~  E.  Hallenby.  M.C. 


called  out  a  brother  officer  m  pass 
ing  Col.  Malone,  who  was  surround¬ 
ed  by  a  host  of  relatives  and  friends. 

FIRST  MAN  UP. 

Lieut.  “Jerry”  Malone,  M.C.,  was 
the  first  man  up  the  stairs.  As  he 
stepped  from  the  train  he  caught 
sight  of  his  parents  waiting  behind 
the  wire  fence  at  the  top  of  the  em¬ 
bankment,  and,  dropping  everything, 
he  climbed  the  flight  of  steps  two 
at  a  time — and  just  at  the  gate  he 
met  his  mother.  Lieut.  Malone  went 
overseas  with  the  134th  Battalion  in 
August,  1916,  and  has  been  with  the 
L5ith  in  France  almost  eveT  •  since 
that  time.  His  brother,  Lieut. 
“Mike”  Malone,  was  killed  in  action 
with  the  loth  Battalion. 

IN  IT  SINCE  ST.  JULIEN. 

Capt.  W.  W.  Worthington,  of  Vic¬ 
toria,  'has  been  with  the  loth  since 
the  St.  Julien  battle  of  April, -1915. 
When  he  -went  overseas  It  was  as  a 
private,  but  at  the  battle  of  Sanctu¬ 
ary  Wood  he  won  his  commission 
and  received  his  promotion  to  a  cap¬ 
taincy  a  year  ago.  “I  think  Sanctu¬ 
ary  Wood  was  the  very  worst  I’ve 


f 


stone  avenue,  comes  of  fighting 
stock  was  proven  when  his  dad  ap¬ 
peared  with  his  Northwest  Rebellion 
and  long  service  medals  pinned  on 
his  breast. 

“Hello,  Jack!  You  old  Hun 
‘.snatcher,”  greeted  Jack  Barton,  250 
Merton  street.  He  has  been  fourteen 
months  with  the  unit,  going  over 
with  the  92nd  Battalion. 

FOUR  TIMES  WOUNDED. 

Pte.  James  Feemey,  wounded  four 
times  and  away  nearly  five  years, 
was  welcomed  by  sisters  and  friends. 
An  elderly  man  broke  from  the 
crowd  and  embraced  him. 

Corp.  C.  B.  Carson,  M.M.,  of  22 
Ruskin  avenue,  had  his  parents, 
brother  and  sisters  waiting  for  him. 
He  was  wounded  at  Vimy  Ridge,  has 
been  absent  three  years,  going  with 
the  92nd. 

BROTHERS  RETURN. 

Capt.  E.  W.  Haldenby  and  Lieut. 
Haldenby,  92  Bloor  west,  both  re¬ 
turned  together.  Both  have  won  the 
Military  Cross.  The  captain  went 
overseas  with  the  92nd  in  June,  1916. 
In  March,  1917,  he  became  adjutant 
of  the  15th.  He  was  wounded  at  the 
Somme,  and  won  lys  .decoration. 
’  ed  in  the  leg.  For  nine  months  he  Lieut.  Haldenby  has  heeiV^ver  about 
All  of  fuose  "  has  been  attached,  to  the  A.P.M.  staff,  i  a  year,  and  won  the  3tC«afc  Amiens, 

battalion  undei  Colonel  AAT  Aa  A  PRi1V4tr  Cant.  Haldenby  said  dh'ai the  recep- 

wonderful 


Webber,  M.C.;  R.  E.  liauenoy  bteen  through,”  said  Capt.  Worthing- 

Of  the  officers  returmng^s^ven  aiej  t(m>  At  Vimy  Ridge  he  was  wound- 


originals  and  most  have 
the  ranks.  All  of  those  who  had 

been  in  the  -  ,  ,  . 

Currie  spoke  well  of  bun  and  his 
gallant  conduct  at  St.  Julien. 

HUGH  CALDER  RETURNS. 
Hugh  Calder,  who  went  over  with 
the  134th  on  August  1,  1916,  am. 
transferred  to  the  15th,  was  among 
the  men  who  returned  to-day.  He 


BEGAN  A.S  A  PRIVATE. 

The  father,  mother  and  sisters 
drew  from  the  procession  Sei'gt.- 
Major  Giedhill,  of  815  Shaw  si.,  wbo 
brings  hack  the  D.C,M.  won  at.  the 
Somme,  and  the  Mons  Star.  He  was 
in  rollicking  spirits  and  lias  been 
overseas  since  September,  1916.  “My 
a 


Capt.  Haldenby  sa|<|Jt| 
tion  at  Liege  was  a 


has  been  wounded,  gasse  H  t  boy  went  away  a  private,”  said  his 

was  buried  with  three  o  ‘  father.  “His  younger  brother  went 

was  the  only  one  dug  ou,.  a  \e.  is  over  was  rejected  on  account  of 
brother,  Geo.  Calder,  was  killed  ,ir 
Courcelette  in  September,  1916. 


brother,  Geo.  Calder,  was  i  .  dA  !  his  youth.  He  is  here  to-day  as  a 
Courcelette  in  September,  •  '-bugler.”  He  has  been  in  Germany 
brother,  Walter  C  alder,  hvess  since  the  armistice.  “The  Huns 

Quebec  ave.  V  a. ter  bine  an.  ...  i ,  treated  us  well  and  took  their  beat- 
Swansea,  is  an  uncle.  J  ing  properly,”  was  the  sergt.-major’s ; 

TO-MORROW’S  PARADE.  !  comment 
To-morrow’s  reception  parade  is 
to  leave  the  Armouries  at  2  p.m., 


sight.  Each  battalion  Wjjdie  division 
had  100  picked  men,.'^iU'ffiVTe  'was 
not  a  piece  of  equipmen'6»mlssifig. 

CROSSED  THE  RHINE. 

Piper  John  Gordon  played  his  bat¬ 
talion  into  Germany.  With  him  was 
the  proud  wearer  of  the  leopard  skin, 
“but  it’s  been  darn  near  torn  off  me 
to-day,”  he  laughed.  .> 


■) 


i  STATIONED  IN  IIUN  CASTLE. 

Pte.  W.  H.  Lumsden,  of  Montrose 
and  proceed  via  Queen,  Bay,  King,  I  ave  f  acted  as  chef  to  his  company, 


Yonge,  Queen,  Jarvis  and  Bloor  sts.,1 
to  Varsity  Sladium,  where  Premier1 
Hearst  and  Mayor  Church  will  pre¬ 
sent  illuminated  addresses  to  Col. 
Bent. 

Early  this  afternoon  the  1st  Divi¬ 
sional  Column  and  48th  Battery  ar- 


whose  quarters  were  in  a  German 
castle.  The  countess  of  the  castle 
asked  many  questions  about  himself, 
and  Canada.  She  had  sons  in  the 
war.  Pte.  Lumsden  went  overseas 
with  a  reinforcement  draft  of  the 
9:2nd  Highlanders  in  1915.  His  wife 


rived,  and  at  5.45  p.m.  u  train  with  and  two  small  boys  met  him. 
drafts  will  arrive.  M.M.  TO  STRETCHER-BEARER 

WELCOMERS  WERE  EARLY.  j  J.  M.  Mitchell,  70  Sproatt  avenue, 
Ob,  bow  happy  they  were — those  in  addition  to  all  his  Highland  re¬ 
families  reunited  to-day  with  the  re- -.  galia,  won  the  stretcher-bearer’s 
turn  of  the  “Red  Watch.”  As  early  badge  on  his  sleeve,  and  while 
as  eight  o’clock  they  began  t.o  gather,  i  dressing  wounded  on  the  field  he 
Mrs.  Robert  Alexander,  666  Dufferin  j  won  a  military  medal. 


street,  being  first  to  arrive.  Her  hus¬ 
band,  Sgt.  Alexander,  formerly 


On  that  glorious  Easter  Monday 
a  j  Sergt.  D.  G.  Bell,  34  Talbot  street, 
!  won  his  D.C.M.  at  Vimy,  He  was  in 


PROGRAMME  TO-MORROW  > 
FOR  THE  15TH  BATT. 

All  members  of  the  15th  Batt. 
returning  to-day  are  urged  to  re¬ 
port  at  the  Transportation  Build¬ 
ing,  Exhibition  Camp,  not  later 
than  12  o’clock  noon  on  Saturday. 
Street  cars  will  take  them  to  the 
Armouries.  Militia  men  and  vet¬ 
erans  taking  part  in  the  recep¬ 
tion  parade  will  assemble  at  the 
Armouries  at  1  p.m.  The  parade 
is  expected  to  move  off  at  2  p.m. 
When  the  ceremonies  conclude 
at  the  Stadium  the  returned  men 
will  be  rushed  in  autos  to  the 
dispersal  station  and  discharged 
at  once. 


T oronto’s  Fighting  Kilties  Return  Home, 
Bearing  Scars  of  Hard-Fought  Victories 


Made  History  at  Ypres ,  Faced  Infernal  Fire  at  Festubert,  Became  Schoolmasters  of  Kitcheners 
Army,  Lost  Heavily  at  the  Somme,  and  Reached  Their  Greatest  Day  at  the  Crow  s 
i  Nest — A  Glorious  Record  of  Aggressive  Attack  and  Dogged  Defence. 


By  THOM  \S  GEGGIE  spected,  at  least  studied,  an  enemy 

Special  Correspondence  of  The  Star.  to  watch  closely  hy  d)ay  and  by 


LONDON,  April  21. 
“Patriots  have  toiled,  and  in  their 
country’s  cause 

Bled  nobly;  and  their  deeds,  as  they 
deserve, 

Receive  proud  recompense.  We  give 
in  charge 

Their  names  to  the  sweet  lyre.  The 
historic  muse 

Proud  of  the  treasure,  marches  with 
it  down 

To  latest  times;  and  sculpture,  in  her 
turn, 

Gives  bond  in  stone  and  ever-during 
brass 

To  gmj,rd  them  and  t’  immortalize 
her  trust.”  Cowper. 

The  war  story  of  the  15th  Batta¬ 
lion  cannot  be  told  in  one  newspaper 
column  or  in  ten.  Here  it  will  be 
impossible  to  do  more  than  briefly 
sketch  the  movements  of  a  battalion 
that  in  forty-five  months  of  war,  the 
deadliest,  most  stubbornly- fought 
war  in  the  history  of  man,  took  a 
full  share  of  the  danger,  enjoyed  a 
full  share  of  the  triumph,  and 
brought  honor  and  glory  to  the  peo¬ 
ple  from  whom  it  sprung.  There  will 
remain  many  an  “i”  to  be  dotted, 
many  a  "t”  to  be  crossed;  this  may 
only  be  done  by  the  men  who  were 
there,  men  who  have  “felt  it,  and 
smelt  it,  and  seen.” 

When  Days  Were  Dark. 

In  early  1915  the  sadly  thinned 
ranks  of  the  old  British  Army  were 
dangerously  near  to  the  breaking 
point.  It  wias  realized  that  if  help 
did  not  come  very  soon  the  allied 
cause  was  lost:  the  Bloody  Salient 
was  daily  exacting  its  dreadful  toll; 
there  were  anxious  hearts  at  St. 
Orner  and  grey  weary  faces  at  Hooge. 

In  time  help  was  sent,  in  the  very 
nick  of  time.  When  pessimists  were 
pointing  out  the  impossibility  of 
training  new  armies  for  such  a  war 
as  this  was  developing  into,  help 
came,.  New,  keen,  sturdy  sons  of  the 
Outeij  Empire,  men  we  had  not  dared 
to  count  on  for  this  supreme  tragedy, 
the  blood-bath  of  the  nations  of  the 
Old  World,  came  to  our  assistance, 
among  them  were  regiments  from 
Toronto,  one  of  which  was  the  15th 
Battalion. 

Learning  Rudiments  of  War. 

By  mid-February  the  battalion  was 
to  be  found  nosing  out  the  rudiments 
of  this  strange  business  of  European 
war.  In  the  water-logged  trenches 
ne'ar  Armentieres  the  men  went  to 
the  sternest  school  human  beings 
ever  attended.  Here,  under  the  tute¬ 
lage  of  veterans  of  the  Notts  and 
Derbys  and  the  Durhams,  Toronton¬ 
ians  learned  to  think  of  Fritz  as  a 
cunning  adversary  to  be,  if  not  re¬ 


night. 

Here  came  that  baptism  of  fire 
which  many  millions  have  experienc¬ 
ed  since  early  ’15  and  few  have  been 
able  to  describe  in  satisfying  terms. 
In  a  little  while  the  first  chapter  of 
the  Book  of  Strife  was  absorbed, 
men  had  formed  a  nodding  acquain¬ 
tance  with  Death,  the  apt  pupils 
were  eager  to  turn  to  fresh  leaves, 
and  we  find  them  at  Fleur-baix  on 
March  1  with  a  sector  of  the  front 
line  for  their  very  own  and  complet-  | 
ing  an  education  which  was  to  reach  i 
the  stage  of  higher  mathematics  at 
Langemarck  in  the  following  month. 

First  Trench  Mortar  Bomb. 

The  few  originals  now  remaining ! 
have,  at  this  time,  little  to  tell  of  | 
those  early  days  near  Daventie.  Big ! 
happenings  of  four  years  have  crowd¬ 
ed  out  of  memory  many  of  the  inci¬ 
dents  then  considered  events  of 
first-class  importance.  The  first 
treftih  mortar  bomb,  however,  re¬ 
tains  a  fixed  place  in  the  mental 
chronology.  How  everyone  marvel¬ 
led  at  the  queer  unnameable  Thing 
j  seen  lurching  its  drunken  way  across 
the  sky  of  No  Man’s  Land;  the 
breathless  waiting  for  what  was  to 
happen;  the  tearing  crash  which 
distinguishes  “Minnie”  fropi  every 
j  other  diabolical  horror  invented  since 
1914 — and  so  the  unholy  Thing  begat 
itself  a  name. 

On  April  22,  1915,  the  Highlanders 
were  holding  a  sector  ot  the  front 
line  north-east  of  Ypres — but  you 
know  the  story,  who  to-day  in  the 
wide  world  does  not?  It  has  been 
told  again  and  again;  it  will  be  re¬ 
membered  and  re-told  when  you  and 
I  are  forgotten.  I  may  only  say  here, 
as  one  in  the  Imperial  service  who 
had  a  small  share  in  the  events  of 

the  Second  Ypres  Battle,  that  TT\J  | 
achievement  of  any  division,  any¬ 
where,  has  excelled  that  of  the  First 
Canadian  Division,  when  at  Ypres, 
in  April,  1915,  it  “saved  the  situa¬ 
tion.” 

The  Battalion’s  Epic  Fight. 

There  are  not  now  many  of  the 
15th  Battalion  going  home  to  Toron¬ 
to  able  to  tell  a  coherent  story  of 
that  epic  battle.  From  divisional 
headquarters  a  more  or  less  connect¬ 
ed  narrative  could,  and  has  been  ob¬ 
tained.  In  the  front  line  a  man  saw 
undreamt  of  things  happen  at  his 
feet  and  around  him;  some  of  these 
are  impressed  on  the  memory  to  the 
exclusion  of  wider  issues.  The  dread¬ 
ful  sight  of  a  comrade  choking  to 
death  through  chlorine  gas,  a  Ger¬ 
man  balloon  shooting  out  colored 


lights,  Ross  rifles  whose  bolts  would 
move  neither  backwards  or  forwards, 
these  remain  as  vivid  pictures  and 
blot  out  other  things  done  or  said  or! 
thought.  As  a  battle,  the  participant 
knows  it  not;  as  a  chaotic  mix-up  he 
will  recognize  it.  and  the  listener  to 
the  story  of  Ypres  must  construct  for 
himself  the  vision  of  grim  determi¬ 
nation  on  every  face,  the  dogged, 
teeth-set  t  courage  which  expressed 
itself  in  the  muttered  curse.  “These 
devils  shall  not  pass.”  Thus  in  five 
words  miay  be  told  the  story  of 
Ypres.  They  did  not  pass. 

96  Officers  and  Men  Left. 

The  battle  left  the  15th  Battalion  | 
with  a  strength  of  ninety-six  ofii- 
cers  and  men.  Of  the  officers,  Colonel 
Currie  remained  and  Major  Marshall, 
there  were  no  others.  Perhaps  150 
men,  mostly  wounded,  fell  into  the 
hands  of  the  enemy;  hundreds  more 
were  able  to  reach  the  dressing  sta¬ 
tions;  many  v/ere  dead.  The  tatter¬ 
ed  remnants,  justly  proud  of  what 
they  had  accomplished;  solemnly 
conscious  that  they  had  made  his¬ 
tory,  were  finally  relieved  and  mov¬ 
ed  to  the  support  line.  On  the  28th 
they  received  a  much-needed  rein¬ 
forcement,  and  at  Steenvoorde,  on 
May  5th,  Colonel  Currie  for  reasons 
of  dll -health,  relinquished  the  com¬ 
mand  in  favor  of  Col.  Marshall. 

Until  the  19th  of  May  the  battalion 
was  generally  engaged  in  trench  du¬ 
ties  at  Richbourg-St.  Vaast,  where 
demonstrations  were  made  to  draw 
German  forces  away  from  the  Ypres 
Salient.  On  May  20  opened  the  Bri¬ 
tish  offensive  at  Aubers  Ridge,  the 
j  15’tih  Battalion  taking  a  prominent 
|  part  in  the  attack  on  Festubert,  this 
I  being  one  of  the  earliest  attempts  to 
prove  conclusively  to  the  enemy  that 
the  initiative  had  passed  from  his 
hands. 

Concealed  Machine  Guns. 

The  battalion’s  immediate  objec¬ 
tive  was  three  lines  of  enemy 
trenches;  two  companies  of  the  15th 
led  the  attack,  two  supported,  and 
that  day  at  Festubert  was  learned 
the  costly  lesson  taught  by  the  con¬ 
cealed  machine  gun.  Have  you,  my 
friend,  ever,  in  cold  blood,  climbed 
out  of  a  shelter  trench  to  face  the 
infernal  streams  of  bullets  directed 
with  cool  correctness  from  a  hidden 
Maxim?  Perhaps  not.  Neither,  I 
expect,  have  you  ever  divested  your¬ 
self  of  every  shred  \>f  clothing  and 
.marched  out,  consciously  naked, 
through  a  stinging  hailstorm.  It  is 
likely  that  the  two  experiences  pro¬ 
vide  twin  sensations.  The  15th  Bat¬ 
talion  at  Festubert  became  acquaint¬ 
ed  with  that  feeling  of  naked  help¬ 
lessness  and  two  hundred  casualties 
was  the  phice  of  the  lesson. 


There  follows  approximately  twelve 
months  of  trench  warfare.  First  at 
Ploegsteert,  where  raiding  became 
the  fashionable  method  of  assuring 


battalion  lost  nearly  500  ment,  and,  I  !°ne  short  year  ago  wd1  were  standing 
am  afraid,  were  in  this  respect  no  fearful  outside  newspaper  offices 
worse  off  than  most  other  battalions  dreading  the  message  the  next  print- 
engaged  in  that  appalling  slaughter.  ed  slip  would  bring  to  us.  You 
The  winter  of  1916-17  was  spent  in  looked  down  into  a  man’s  soul  and 
Fritz  there  was  a  bottom  dog  and  trench  duties  on  the  lower  slopes  of read  there  words  his  lips  dare  not 
that  ^the^  animal  was^of  Pomeranian  ^  Vimy<  Raiding,  patrolling,  strafing  frame,  misgiving,  doubt,  alarm.  One 

and  being  strafed  by  trench  mortars,  year  ago.  Then  the  sun  rose,  the 
working  parties,  atrocious  weather,  beams  of  victorious  light  shed  their 
periods  in  rest  billets  at  Gouyservines,  raYs  over  suffering  humanity,  the 
these  are  the  15th  Battalion’s  recol-'eartb  was  freed.  Victory,  complete 
lections  of  the  winter  before  Vimy.  and  convincing,  crowned  our  arms 
It  is  scarcely  necessary  here  to  goar*d  in  the  amazing  array  of  world  - 
into  details  of  April  9th,  when  thes*iak*no  events  in  1918,  the  15th  Bat¬ 
men  of  Canada,  among  them  the  15th  tali°n  bore  a  noble  share. 

Battalion,  drove  the  confidently  en-  Back  to  Arras, 

trenched  Hun  from  the  crest  of  Vimy  Somme  front,  back  to  Ar- 

Ridge,  succeeded  where  others  had  ras  by  bus,  outpost  fighting  and  raids,  1 

failed,  and  sent  a  thrill  of  joyous  an- waiting— determined  and  confident! 

ticipation  through  every  continent.  » _ ,,  ,  .  _ 

Vimy  marked  the  end  of  a  stalemate  ,  eX,  ^rea  ^rman  onslaught, 

period.  There  was  a  hint  of  die- “  ""  “f, ‘  ^  destined 

never  to  come,  and  then  the  great 
couragement  here  and  there;  a  sick-T,  ...  -  ^ 

...  .  .  ..  ’  ..  Battle  of  Amiens,  vengeance  for  the 


breed.  And  sniping,  detestable  prac 
tice,  revo  lting  to  any  clean -mind  ed 
soldier,  yet  copied  from  the  Hun  out 
of  stern  necessity.  In  1870  Ibsen 
wrote  that  the  “Prussian  sword  had 
murdered  battle’s  poesy.”  Sniping 
was  merely  a  logical  continuance  of 
Hunnish  method. 

Schoolmasters  of  Others. 

At  Kemmel  in  September  the  15th 
i  Battalion  became  the  schoolmaster 
!  of  units  of  the  Second  Canadian  Di¬ 
vision,  and  afterwards  moved  back 
to  Ploegsteert  to  fulfil  a  like  duty 
with  the  new  armies  of  Kitchener  as 
pupils.  Wulverghem  and  Messines, 
Sanctuary  Wood,  St.  Eloi,  Veiibran- 
den  Molen,  Mount  Sorrel,  these 
names  al  ccnju/e  up  memories  of 
that  routine  year.  The  casualty  lists 
of  the  battalion  were  being  steadily 
added  to.  Here  a  well-directed  shell 
on  some  infamous  cross-roads,  there 
a  rifle  grenade  bursting  at  the  ex- 


ening  feeling  of  failure;  it  was  the 
day  of  the  pessimist.  Vimy  was  a 
tonic. 

A  Difficult  Operation. 

Following  the  capture  of  Vimy 
there  is  to  be  recorded  a  period  of 
rest  and  reorganization,  followed  by 
a  few  toui's  of  duty  in  the  Lens  sec 


dastardly  crime  of  the  Llandovery 
Castle,  the  turning  of  the  tide  of  wap, 
the  beginning  of  the  end.  On  the  8th 
of  August,  the  battalion  assisted  in 
the  capture  of  the  first  of  the  ob¬ 
jectives,  the  Green  Line,  in  the 


neighbourhood  of  Hangard,  and  we 
act  fraction  of  a  second  and  hurrying! tor  in  June  and  eventually  the  at-  are  told  of  stiff  fighting  in  the  enemy 

men  into  eternity.  Colonel  Marshall,  tack  on  Hill  70,  on  August  15th.  For  j  trenches,  with  casualties  fairly  heavy. 

this  attack  the  15th  formed  the  left  The  next  day  the  15th  Battalion,  now 

of  the  line  and  the  nature  of  their1  temporarily  attached  to  the  2nd  Bri- 

task  was  to  advance  and  simultane-  gade,  continued  the  advance  and  al- 


even  at  this  late  day  spoken  of  in 
tones  of  wistful  memory,  fell  to  the 
bullet  of  the  hidden  sniper  during 


the  morning  tour  of  the  trenches.  He  ously  change  front,  an  exceedingly 
lies,  a  well -remembered  hero,  at  difficult  operation  under  fire,  as  any 

Connaught  lines,  and  men  of  the  15th  who  have  experienced  it  will  agree, 
have  assured  me  their  dead  chief  had  While  the  battalion’s  right  advanced 
one  fetish.  It  was  duty.  three  hundred  yards,  the  left  was  call- 

Colonei  Bent  Takes  Command.  ed  on  to  travel  nearly  a  mile,  and  al- 
.  ,  .  ~  .  though  the  movement  was  entirely 

N„:w  commanded  by  Colonel  Bent,  suocessfuI  casualties  resulted. 

the  5t  a  a  ion  oun  1  se  Capt.  Haldane,  an  exceeding  capable 

gaged  in  repelling  the  third  great  at-  officer,  being  among 

tempt  to  tome  the  allied  line  at  1 p 

Ypres.  This  was  in  early  June,  1916. 

p  .  In  November  the  battalion  moved  to 

The  immediate  necessity  %as  to  re-  Passchendaele>  but  the  Flanders 

capture  Mount  Sorrel  an  oir  op  fighting  being  about  that  time  brought 
and  these  results  were  aooomplisned  to  a  close  through  the  appaiiins 

not  without,  however,  heavy  batta-  weather  conditions  the  15th  were  not 
I  lion  losses.  The  casualties  at  Mount  serlously  called  on.  Nevertheless  they 
Sorrel  numbered  nearly  250,  includ-  have  vivid  recollections  of  the  misery, 
img  13  officers,  among  them  being  mud  and  tragic  impossibility  of  what 
the  second  in  command,  Major  must  be  considered  the  most  stub- 
Forbes,  who  was  severely  wounded,  bornly  fought  battle  of  the  whole 
By  now  the  artillery  support  in  at-  war>  as  Well  as  the  least  productive 
tack,  was  improving  and  lent  confi-0f  reSult. 

dence  to  advancing  infantry,  who  Trench  Warfare  Again, 

had  grown  accustomed  to  seeing  There  followed  for  these  oft-tried 
their  efforts  come  to  naught  througl 
the  inadequacy  of  covering  shell 


fire.  June  12th  saw  the  original  Imi 
restored  and  there  followed  a  furthe 
spell  of  trench  duties  near  St.  Bio 
where,  it  is  remembered,  a  German 
mine  Lcploded  under  No.  2  Company, 
causing  about  20  casualties. 

Late  in  August  the  15th  Battalion 
moved  to  the  Somme  area  where 
two  months  of  stubborn  fighting  had 
resulted  in  that  big  dent  being  made 
in  the  enemy  line,  which  was  later 
to  cause  his  retirement  to  Cambrai 
Heavy  Losses  At  the  Somme 


veterans  a  further  period  of  trench 
warfare,  together  with  training 
courses  behind  the  lines,  and  although 
each  day  had  its  stirring  incident,  but 
little  can  be  mentioned  of  them  here. 
During  the  winter  acquaintance  was 
renewed  again  and  again  with  such 
places  as  Souchez,  Gouyservines, 
Brouay,  Loos  and  Fosse  10,  and  it  was 
while  billeted  at  the  latter  place 
that  the  curtain  went  up  for  the  tre¬ 
mendous  drama  of  1918,  the  final  act 
of  which  was  to  be  played  at  the 
bridgehead  of  Cologne,  before  Christ¬ 
mas  the  same  year. 


though  some  difficulty  was  encount¬ 
ered  in  locating  machine  gun  nests,  in 
Hatchett  Wood,  the  end  of  the  day 
saw  all  objectives  secured  apd  the 
enemy  forced  back  to  the  «*id  Somme 
trenches  of  earlier  days.  In  the  Battle 
of  Amiens,  Colonel  Bent  and  Major 
Turnbull  were  both  wounded,  and 
Major  Bell-Irving,  killed  later  at 
Cambrai,  assumed  command. 

The  Battalion’s  Greatest  Day. 

On  August  26th  opened  the  Battle 
of  Arras,  this  being  the  third  great 
hammer-blow  against  the  German 
line,  now  tottering  to  its  fall.  The 
bitter  struggle  during  the  thousand 
yards  advance  on  September  1st,  and 
the  ferocity  of  the  German  counter¬ 
attacks  are  well  remembered  by  the 
15th  Battalion.  It  was  the  regiment’s 
greatest  day.  Their  grip  on  the  Crow’s 
Nest  could  not  be  shaken  and  after 
a  hideously  infernal  night  of  burst¬ 
ing  shell  and  hand-to-hand,  mur¬ 
derous  close-quarter  work,  September 
2nd  dawned  and  the  attack  began 
on  the  Drocourt-Queant  line.  From 
the  fortified  village  of  Cagnicourt. 
there  was  a  devil’s  tattoo  of  machine 
gunning  and  before  the  position  fell 
to  the  15th  Battalion  the  full  price 


The  names  jumping  to  the  tongue  .  Lcmkmg  back,  March  21st,  1918, 

now  are  Pozieres,  where  the  Austra-  seems  a  iong  way  off.  Mighty  Em- 
lians  were  relieved,  Mousquet  Farm,'  pjres  have  toppled  to  the  ground, 
with  three  days  of  the  most  terrific  thrones  are  forsaken,  the  proudest, 

!  shell -fire  troops  have  ever  been  call-  most  arrogant  armies  the  world  has 
ed  on  to  face,  and  Courcellette.  Then  ever  seen  have  been  hurled  back  in 
came  the  famous  attack  on  Regina  defeat  and  disorder,  they  who"  slew 
Trench  on  September  26.  In  one  and  spared  not  have  themselves 
month  of  the  Somme  fighting  the  been  driven  to  whine  for  mercy.  Yet, 


[had  been  paid  in  rich  red  blood.  But 
the  Drocourt  line  was  held.  It  will 
be  remembered  how  a  thrill  of  satis¬ 
faction  ran  from  one  end  of  the  earth 
to  the  other  when  it  becarfie  known 
that  the  most  formidable  sector 
of  the  Hindenburg  defence  line  was 
in  Canadian  keeping. 

The  Capture  of  Marquion. 

There  follows  Cambrai  on  Sep¬ 
tember  27th,  the  capture  of  Marquion 
being  the  15th  Battalion’s  distinguish¬ 
ed  share  in  that  almost  unparalelledl 

victory,  although  this  result  was  also 
gained  only  at  the  price  of  heavy 
casualties.  The  Canal  Du  Nord  was 
forced,  commanding  positions  east 
of  the  Douai-Cambrai  road  were  oc¬ 
cupied,  and  preparations  were  pushed 
forward  to  assist  in  the  ultimate  ob¬ 
jective  of  the  battle,  the  capture  of 
Cambrai,  a  result  duly  achieved  by 
the  3rd  Division,  on  October  9th. 

The  Battle  of  Cambrai  ended  the 
important  fighting  of  the  15th  Bat¬ 
talion.  There  were  outpost  skirm¬ 
ishes  druing  the  last  weeks  of  Oc¬ 
tober,  but  nothing  serious.  The  Hun 
was  finally  beaten:  after  Cambrai 
his  defeat  became  accumulative; 
the  Blonde  Beast  who  for  gen¬ 
erations  had  bullied  and  ter¬ 
rorised  the  civilized  nations  was 
driven  from  the  soil  he  had  desecrat¬ 
ed  since  1914.  The  war  was  won. 

I  do  no  more  than  mention  the 
march  into  Germany,  although  every 
yard  of  trodden  road  must  have 
brought  its  measure  of  exultation,  of 
fierce  pride,  in  a  task  well  done.  The 


the  bodies  of  her  dead,  through  the 
blood  of  her  maimed,  and  the  tears 
of  her  widows  and  orphans,  because 
of  the  unquenchable  heroism  of  her 


sons,  Canada  passed  into  the  council 
chambers  of  the  great  nations  of  the 
earth.  Not  her  financiers  who  achiev¬ 
ed  this,  not  her  politicians,  not  her 
clergy,  not  her  newspapers,  it  was 
done  by  simple  men,  private  soldiers 
for  the  most  part.  They  have  made 
Canada  a  great  nation.  Bet  it  not  be 
forgotten.  THOMAS  GEGGIE. 


COL.  BENFS  TRIBUTE 
10  HISMLAMS! 

No  Matter  What  He  Asked 
Them  to  Do  They  Never 
Failed. 

Special  to  The  Star  by  a  Staff  Reporter. 

Trenton,  May  9. — The  first  train 
carrying  the  15th  Battalion  passed 
here  at  six  o’clock  and  on  it  was  Col. 
Bent,  the  O.C.,  who  is  making  his 
first  visit  to  Toronto. 

Col.  Bent  is  a  fighter  and  not  a 
talker,  and  it  was  with  great  diffi¬ 
culty  The  Star  could  get  some  facts 
about  the  exploits  of  the  battalion. 
When  asked  if  he  had  any  message 
tor  Toronto,  Col.  Bent  said:  “I  feel 
highly  honored  being  able  to  bring 


journey  had  been  long  and  storm- 
beset;  good  men,  true  men,  brave 
|  men,  had  fallen  by  the  wayside.  There 


were  gaps  in  the  ranks  and  vacant 
places  in  many  a  faiAily  circle,  but 
the  prize  was  gained,  the  soldier’s 
prize. — Victory. 

The  Hidden  Scars. 

And  so,  imperfectly  and  incom-  ' 

pletely,  is  told  the  war  story  of  the  | 
15th  Battalion.  There  are  nearly  a 
thousand  of  the  Highlanders  who 
will  never  come  back  to  Toronto. 
Peace  to  their  ashes.  There  are  3,- 
500  others  who  will  bear  the  scars 
[  of  battle  upon  their  physical  bodies 
so  long  as  life  lasts.  I  would  remind 
the  people  of  Toronto,  that  the  in¬ 
visible  scars  are  of  no  less  import¬ 
ance.  On  the  heart  of  every  "survivor 
of  the  Great  War,  there  is  indelibly  I 
stamped  the  marks  of  these  years  of 
vicissitude  and  danger;  a  hundred 
times  has  each  soul  been  stabbed 
by  despair;  a  thousand  times  uplift¬ 
ed  through  courage. 

It  would  be  well  in  the  years  to 
come  to  remember  these  scars  that 
are  hidden  from  the  casual  eye.  Men 
who  have  endured  Armageddon  can 
never  be  quite  the  same  again.  Rest¬ 
lessness  will  show  itself;  discontent, 
perhaps;  turbulence,  a  groping  after 
something  vague,  intangible.  Let  all 
these  symptoms  be  met  by  a  spirit 
of  human  sympathy.  And  let  one 
thing  be  remembered.  Four  years  ago 
the  men  of  the  First  Canadian  Divi¬ 
sion  muttered  through  set  teeth, 
“These  devils  shall  not  pass.”  They 
did  not.  Who  did  pass?  Canada!  Over 


the  15th  Battalion  back  to  Toronto. 

“The  men  were  always  straight  be-  | 
hind  me.  No  matter  what  I  asked 
them  to  do  they  never  failed  me. 
The  feeling  between  the  officers  and 
men  was  wonderful,  and  always  con¬ 
sidered  the  15th  as  a  happy  family. 

“The  late  Col.  Marshall,  who  com¬ 
manded  the  unit  before  I  joined  it, 
was  a  warm  friend  of  mine  and  I 
always  had  the  highest  respect  for 
him  both  as  a  soldier  and  gentle¬ 
man.  The  hardest  thing  of  all  in 
coming  home  crpwned  with  victory, 
is  that  so  many  bright  young  men, 
officers  ahd  men  of  the  ranks,  who 
fell  in  action.  We  feel  their  loss 
keenly  and  the  sympathy  of  all  ranks 
goes  out  to  their  relatives.” 

Kilties  Are  Humorous. 

Some  of  the  chalk  inscriptions  on  the 
sides  of  the  coaches  caused  much 
laughter.  A  few  of  them  are:  “Our 
officers  are  all  married,  stop  your 
flirting,  girls”;  “The  Ladies  from 
Hell,  the  Terror  of  the  Huns”;  “Good 
Old  Jocks”;  “Only  Soldiers  Are  Al¬ 
lowed  in  the  Car.  Officers  and  N.  C. 
O’s  Will  Please  Be  Properly  Paraded 
by  a  Major-General."  An  arrow 
points  to  a  sketch  of  the  ex-Kaiser. 

There  are  only  two  original  pipers 
with  the  battalion.  Pipe -Major  Alex. 
Keith,  formerly  of  the  Beaches,  and 
Pipe-Sergt.  Alex.  Neeland. 

The  pipes  went  over  the  top  when 
the  Kilties  swung  into  action  and 
Pipe-Major  Keith,  Macdonald,  now  in 
hospital  in  England,  and  Piper  Willie 
Wicks,  now  demobilized,  were  the 
trio  that  followed  right  behind  Col. 
Bent  through  Hangard  Wood,  playing 
the  “Cock  O’  the  North.”  The  15th 
went  nine  miles  that  day  and  none  of 
the  pipers  was  hit. 

Officers  Who  Are  Back. 

Officer®  returning  with  the  batta¬ 
lion  are  Lieut. -Col.  Charles  Edward 
Bent,  C.M.G.,  D.S.O.  with  bar;  Act¬ 
ing  Lt.-Col.  John  D.  Girvan,  D.S.O. 
with  bar,  M.C.,  Groix  de  Guerre  with 
palms;  Maior  Allan  Turnbull,  M.C.. 


Chestnut  Park  road;  Major  William 
Maynham,  M.C.,  an  original  and  an 
accountant  with  the  Ontario  Lime 
Company;  Lt.-Col.  W.  P.  Malone,  an 
original,  who  left  the  battalion  to 
take  command  of  the  208th;  Major 
O.  S.  Mabee,  O.B.E.,  who  left  the 
unit  to  become  field  cashier  of  the 
First  Division;  Capt.  E.  W.  Halden- 
by,  M.C.,  adjutant,  92  Bloor  street 
west;  Capt.  Arthur  C.  Futcher,  M.C., 
Croix  de  Guerre,  from  British  Co¬ 
lumbia;  Capt.  H.  J.  S.  Rigby.  Capt. 

F.  H.  Grant,  Capt.  Arthur  C.  H.  An¬ 
drews.  formerly  of  The  Star  staff; 
Capt.  Thos.  Cowan,  M.C.,  Saskatoon;  | 
Capt.  Charles  S.  McDougall,  medical 
officer  since  July,  1918;  Capt.  C.  E. 
Reid,  M.C.,  186  Pearson  avenue; 

Capt.  Hugh  McDonald.  177  Balmoral 
avenue;  Capt.  Frank  Smith,  an 
original  officer  taken  prisoner  at  St.  J 
Julien.  repatriated  and  rejoined  the 
battalion  at  Bramshott;  Capt.  W.  W. 
Worthington,  Capt.  F.  Williams, 
chaplain;  Lt.  Geo.  B.  Chisholm.  M.C. 
and  bar.  Oakville:  Lt.  John  E.  Ban- 
ton.  255  Merton  street:  Lt.  W.  C. 
Barcley.  70  Lowther  avenue;  Lt.  F. 

W.  Cook,  manager  of  Eaton’s  optical 
department,  Toronto,  living  at  200  j 
Russell  Hill  road;  Lt.  W.  H.  Denton. 
Foxbar  road,  son  of  Judge  Denton, 
and  holder  of  M.C.;  Lt.  Donald  Gee, 
Woodstock;  Lt.  F.  C.  French,  M.C., 

1  Parry  Sound;  Lt.  R  E  Haldenby. 
j  M.C.,  brother  of  the  adjutant;  Lt.  J. 

M  Henderson,  an  original,  34  Lin¬ 
coln  avenue;  Lt.  G.  E.  Macklin,  M.C., 
principal  of  Dewson  Street  school; 
Lt.  Gerald  M.  Msfone,  M.C.,  Queen’s 
Park;  Lt.  David  Miller,  487  Dupont 
1  street,  brother  of  Inspector  Miller 
of  the  Toronto  police  force;  Lt.  Law¬ 
rence  Murray,  12  Maitland  place;  Lt. 

S.  A.  Robertson,  Croix  de  Guerre.  367 
Grace  street;  Lt.  C.  A.  Smith,  Lon¬ 
don,  Ont.;  Lt.  D.  D.  Thomson.  St. 
Thomas,  Ont.;  Lt.  Maurice  R.  Two- 
rney,  Windsor;  Lt.  W.  T.  Ulens, 
M.C.,  transport  officer;  Lt.  R.  S. 

|  Webber.  M.C.,  10  Meredith  crescent. 

Hero  Left  in  England. 

The  15th  left  one  of  their  bravest 
behind  in  England  in  hospital  re¬ 
covering  from  wounds.  He  is  Sgt. 
George  Butterfield,  D.C.M.  and  Bar, 
M.M.  Once  he  spent  a  night  and 
day  in  “No  Man’s  land”  in  a  gun 
pit  at  Arleaux,  and  two  German  of¬ 
ficers  and  a  patrol  tried  to  capture 
him.  He  stood  all  day  watching  the 
Hun  at  Fresnoy.  In  broad  day- 
'  light  he  ran  across  “No  man’s  Land,” 
and  got  into  a  hole  while  “whizz  j 
bangs”  sung  about,  and  secured 
valuable  information. 

Wounded  Four  Times. 

Company-Sergeant  John  Edmor- 
son,  another  original,  was  wounded 
four  times.  Regimental  Sergt.-Ma- 
jor  Gledhiii,  Slo  Shaw  street,  who 
i  went  overseas  with  the  original  unit 
as  a  Lance-Corporal,  and  Company 
!  Sergt.-Major  H.  O.  Matthews,  D.C.M. ,  1 
and  M.M.,  of  Clarkson,  are  originals, 
wounded  four  times.  Sergt.  A.  A. 
Scully,  M.M.,  10  Gloucester  street, 

mentioned  for  his  good  work  in  dres¬ 
sing  the  wounded  and  gomg  forward. 
Sergt.-Major  John  L.  Watson,  D.C.M., 
AI  M.,  is  also  given  credit  for  many 
brave  exploits. 

Another  interesting  officer  is  Lt. 

[  lllen,  transport  officer,  he  is  about 
55  years  of  age  and  did  good  work 
n  getting  up  supplies,  especially  at  j 
Amiens.  I 

Scotch  blood  runs  strong  through  | 
he  ranks  of  the  15th. ,  for  when  the 
men  went  on  leave  to  Englanty,  75 
>er  cent,  went  to  ScoAand  and  I 
Edinburgh  and  Glasgow. 

Sit  Munching  Pie. 

While  at  Montreal  The  Star  came 
cross  two  originals  sitting  beside 
he  track  and  one  was  munching  a 
piece  of  pie  while  the  other,  a  big 
j  .'air-haired,  blue-eyed  giant,  was 
puffing  away  at  a  pipe. 


“Do  you  remember,  Frank,  in  the 
hand-to-hand  fighting  in  Crow’s 
Nest  Wood  when  it  looked  as  if  our 
time  had  come?”  Do  you.  “W^ll  here 
we  are  on  the  threshold  of  home,  you 
did  not  think  we  would  get  back?” 

Frank  got  up  and  commenced  a 
jig- 

An  officer  ai  l  a  sergeant  weit 

sitting  on  a  coach  step  as  The  Star 
approached. 

The  reporter  was  recognized;  the 
officer  and  he  had  attended  Ryerson 
school  together  and,  “Now  don’t 
ask  me  how  I  escaped  at  all.”  the 
officer  said.  “I  don’t  know  except 
the  Good  Lord  up  there,”  and  he 
raised  his  hand  to  the  sky,  “pro¬ 
tected  us  all.” 

“You  struck  it  right,  captain,” 
chirped  the  sergeant. 

Two  lad’s  came  down  the  track, 
locked  arm-in-arm,  their  eyes 
danced  with  joy.  One  was  a  two- 
year  man,  the  other  an  “original.” 

“How  goes  it?”  asked  The  Star. 
“Fine,”  chorused  the  pair. 

“Imagine- — another  .12  hours  and 
we  will  be  home.” 

“What  do  you  think  about  the 
war?”  asked  the  reporter. 

“All  I  know  is  that  we  have  the 
biggest-hearted,  whitest  O.  C.  in  the 
Canadian  Corps.”  The  lad  said  it 
with  a  snap. 


WRITES  A  POEM 
F 


Deathless  Incident  at  Hill 
Treated  Humorously  by 
British  General. 


70 


NOT  SINGLE  HUN 
ESCAPED  WITH  LIFE 


A  tribute  to  Lieut. -Col.  Charles 
Bent  and  headquarters  staff,  of  the 
!  15th  Highlanders,  was  written  in  the 
form  of  a  poem,  by  Major-General 
Robert  Baden  Powell,  who  crossed 
the  Atlantic  with  the  15th  Bat¬ 
talion. 

It  was  composed  by  General 
Powell,  following  an  exploit  of  Lt.- 
Col.  Bent  and  his  staff  in  the  battle 
of  Hill  70.  in  August  1917.  By  a 
turn  of  circumstances.  Col.  Bent  a 
battalion  headquarters  were  nearly 
surrounded,  due  to  no  fault  of  his 
own.  The  bravery  of  Col.  Bent 
and  his  small  staff  in  beating  back 
the  Huns  was  told  by  an  officer  in 
England,  and  the  incident  was  widely 
|  commented  on  by  the  English  papers, 
j  General  Powell  heard  about  it  and 
|  it  was  not  until  he  came  over  on  the 
|  Baltic  that  he  learned  that  he  was 
!  aboard  with  the  colonel  and  the  bat-  , 


officers  Tne  Star  was  able  to  learn, 

some  details  of  the  “incident.” 

The  battalion  was  attacking  Hill 
70.  and  was  under  orders  to  execute 
an  out  flanking  movement  on  the 
left.  Two  companys  were  in  the 
line,  one  in  suport.  and  one  in  re¬ 
serve.  An  English  unit  on  the  15th’s 
left  did  not  get  going  in  time,  and 
in  some  way  a  party  of  Huns  came 
through  a  gap  in  the  line,  entered  an, 
old  communication  trench  across  No 
Man’s  Land,  and  was  heading  for  i 
Col.  Bent’s  headquarters. 

The  brigade- Major  telephoned  Col. 
Bent,  and  told  him  that  Huns  were 
observed  coming  down  a  trench,  and 
that  he  was  practically  surrounded. 

"To  - -  you  say.  We  are  not 

surrounded.”  it  is  said  was  the  ans¬ 
wer  of  the  colonel.  “But  you  are — 
they  are  on  top  of  you.”  Just  then 
a  sentry  rushed  in  and  said:  “The 
Huns  are  here.”  Col.  Bent  looked 
up  and  the  Huns  were  swarming 
down  the  trench.  His  staff  was 
sadly  depleted,  owing  to  battle 
casualties  and  he  and  a  lieutenant 
were  the  only  two  officers.  Col. 
Bent  hurriedly  called  out  batmen, 
cooks,  shoemakers,  and  other  head¬ 
quarters  clerks,  and  drawing  his  re¬ 
volver  stepped  into  the  trench  and 
drove  the  Huns  back  out  the  way 
they  came.  One  of  the  battalion 
machine  guns  trapped  them  with  a 
deadly  fire  and  not  one  Hun  got 
back.  ✓  * 

Here  is  the  poem: 

“The  Bonnie  Red  Patch  Topped  With 
Blue.” 

The  Germans  came  dqwn  like  a  wolf  j 
on  the  fold, 

A  lot  of  strong  schnappers  had  ren¬ 
dered  them  bold,  ,  , 

They  made  for  a  spot  marked  Bat¬ 
talion  H.Q.”; 

Its  sign  is  a  red  patch  with  a  top 
mark  of  blue. 

They  thought  they’d  a  cushy  job  mak¬ 
ing  a  haul  ,  . 

Of  colonel,  officers,  and  staff,  batmen 
and  all.  .  .  .. 

Don’t  count  out  your  eggs  before  they 
hatch  doesn’t  do,  ,  .  , 

Especially  eggs  with  the  bonnie  red 
patch  topped  with  blue. 

But  suddenly  forth  from  the  dugout 
there  comes  ,, 

The  colonel  quite  peevishly  hurling 
out  bombs,  ,  .  . 

And  clerks  who  had  hitherto  shone 
with  the  pen 

Proved  equally  mighty  as  sword- 
wielding  men. 

But  the  thing  that  made  Wilhelm  run 
for  his  life  was  the  cook 
With  a  bally  great  ham-cutting  knife. 
The  Bodies  discovered  they  d  met 
with  their  match,  and  flew 
When  they  tackled  the  staff  of  the 
bonnie  red  patch  topped  with 
blue. 


u 
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LI.-COL.  BENT.  BUT 
SMILE  SAYS  MORE 

“Men  Don’t  Know  What  Word 
‘Tired’  Means,”  Declares 
O.C.  of  the  15th. 


“HIGH  LIGHTS”  IN  THE 
UNIT’S  WAR  RECORD 


Thev’d  came  in  qu'te  fast,  but  they 
went  out  much  faster. 

When  they  found  that  their  prey  was 
really  their  master 

And  when  they  were  getting  away  on 

They1  go^the  kai-bosh  from  a  smart 
Lewis  gun. 

So  none  of  them  ever  survived  to  get 
b3-ck 

To  tell  of  their  wunderbar  tapfer  at- 

Eritz^fou'nd  out  that  the  colonel  and 

F  1  ccoks  were  their  match,  for  they 

wtip^tliev  wore  on  their  shoulder 

Wh  the1  bonnie  red  patch  topped  with 
blue.  —Robert  Baden  Powell. 

15TH  BnVhT STORY  APPROVED 


Col.  Bent  Endorsed  Special  Record 
By  Star’s  Correspondent. 

talion  that  figured  in  the  adventure.  An  interesting  and  eomprehen- 
’  So  impressed  was  General  Powell  g.ve  higtorv  of  the  15th  Battalion  by 
I  with  the  story  that  he  sat  down  and  Thomas  Geggie,  a  special  correspon- 

-««.  P-,  «  -■  ^V°afgri%Sta^tnfo,nmsaS 

graphed  and  gave  to  the  battalion.  ^  submitted  to  Lieut.-Qol.  C 

Col.  Bent  would  not  discuss  th*  j  Bent,  C.M.G.,  D.S.O.,  with  Bar, 
story  with  The  Star,  stating  that  it  |  day  before  publication  and  wen 
was  “iust  an  incident.”  From  other,  j  proved  by  him. _ 


C.  E. 
the 
were  ap- 


“Oh!  it’s  been  simply  a  dandy  trip,” 
said  Lt.-Col.  Chas.  Bent,  D.S.O.,  with 
bar,  C.M.G.,  in  response  to  The  Star 
reporter,  as  he  alighted  on  the  plat¬ 
form  at  Exhibition  camp  this  morn¬ 
ing— the  first  man  of  all  his  glorious 
regiment  to  set  foot  on  the  soil  of  his 
native  city  after  wanderings  more 
arduous  than  those  of  Ulysses  in 
Troyland.  There  was  a  note  of  warm 
conviction  in  his  voice  and  a  smile  on 
his  face,  which  indicated  keener  sat¬ 
isfaction  than  any  words  could  re¬ 
veal. 

“I  suppose,  after  the  long  journey 
you  will  all  be  a  little  too  tired  for 
the  three-day  celebration  in  store  for 
you?”  pursued  The  Star  man. 

“Too  tired!  Good  heavens,  no!  Tired? 
Why,  they  don’t  know  what  the  word  j 
means,”  was  his  scornful  rejoinder.  I 
AD  this  juncture  an  army  of  en¬ 
thusiastic  friends  descended  upon  the 
little  man  of  war,  and  he  was  sub¬ 
merged.  Foremost  among  those  to 
greet  him,  and  with"  beaming  face, 
stood  Mrs.  Bent,  who  looked  about 
as  proud  and  happy  as  any  woman 
well  could. 

A  few  minutes  later,  when  he  was  ! 
sufficiently  disengaged  to  speak,  he 
reiterated  the  prevailing  mood  with 
an  emphatic  “Yes,  we’re  glad  enough 
to  be  here!” 

“We  were  naturally  a  little  tired  of 
England,  or  of  waiting  there,”  he 
pursued.  “The  strikes  held  us  up.  ! 
But  they  were  very  good  to  us  over  I 
there  all  the  same.  The  arrangements 
were  all  very  satisfactory.  Then  the 1 
trip  across  was  ideal.  And  at  this' 
end  we  found  everythin#  we  wanted.” 

Ypres  Worse  Than  Zillebeke. 
Asked  whether  the  battle  of  Zille¬ 
beke  was  the  worst  ordeal  the  bat¬ 
talion  had  ever  been  through,  he  said, 
“Not  by  any  means.”  It  was  very  fine 
aruj  very  spectacular,  the  advance  in 
perfect  order  against  the  German  po¬ 
sitions.  But  the  losses  were  not  so 
heavy  nor  the  experience  so  terrible 
as  when  the  first  gas  wave  came  at 
Ypres.  “The  most  successful  show 
we  ever  put  on  was  at  Hill  70,”  he 
I  said.  “That  was  in  August,  1917,  when 
the  battalion  combined  an  advance 
straight  forward  with  a  swinging 
movement  to  the  flank,  and  a  big  ex-  \ 
tension  of  front.  We  did  everything: 
exactly  according  to  program  and  on 
time.  And  it  was  real  fighting,  that,  i 
The  fighting  from  Amiens  onwards 
was  easier.  After  Cambrai  it  was 
merely  a  question  of  following  up. 
Even  at  Amiens  things  were  easier. 
How  15th  Was  “la  Support.” 
“You  were  in  support  there,  and  fol¬ 
lowed  about  half  an  hour  after  the 
first  wave  there,  weren’t  you?” 
queried  The  Star.  “In  support?  They 
called  it  that,  but  part  of  the  time 
we  were  well  ahead  of  the  first  line 
of  attack,’  he  assertet*  with  a  smile. 
Major  Girvau  a  Big  Man. 

Major  J.  P.  Glrvan,  D.S.O.  (Bar) 
M.C.,  Croix  de  Guerre,  stood  on  the 
platform,  and  from  his  six  feet  two 


48  th  Highlanders 

ORDER  OF  CEREMONY 

On  Return  of  the  Colours  from  Overseas  Service 
with  the  15th  Battalion  48th  Highlanders 

LIEUT., COL.  C.  E.  BENT,  D.S.O.,  C.M.G . 

Commanding 


UNIVERSITY  STADIUM 

Bloor  Street  West  ,  Toronto 


At  O'Clock 
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HONOURING  THE  COLOURS 


15th  Battalion 


MARCH,  “  STRATHSPAY  AND  REEL”  -  15th  Bn.  Pipe  Band 


CHURCH  CALL  -  48th  Brass  Band 


DECORATION  OF  COLOURS  -  48th  Highlanders’  Chapter  I.O. D.E. 


PRAYER  OF  THANKSGIVING— 

Almighty  and  Everlasting  God,  King  of  Kings,  and  Lord  of  Lords, 
from  Whom  proceedeth  all  power  and  dominion  in  heaven  and  on  earth, 
we  praise  and  magnify  Thy  Holy  Name  for  all  Thy  goodness  and  pro¬ 
tecting  care  during  the  days  of  battle,  to  those  who  have  been  spared  to 
return,  and  for  that  inspiration,  which  kept  those  who  have  fallen,  loyal 
to  duty  and  honour,  and  faithful  to  the  cause  of  freedom  and  justice,  even 
unto  death;  and  especially,  at  this  time,  we  yield  Thee  hearty  thanks 
for  victory  in  our  struggle  to  defend  the  cause  of  Righteousness  and 
Love.  Grant  us  power  to  use  this  triumph  to  Thy  glory  and  the  wellbeing 
of  mankind. 

We  pray  that  no  root  of  bitterness,  remembrance  of  wrong,  hatred, 
jealousies  or  purpose  of  revenge,  may  remain.  Fill  our  hearts  with 
humility,  joy  and  gratitude,  and  grant  that  the  time  may  speedily  come 
when  the  nations  of  the  world  shall  cease  to  go  to  war,  and  the  peaceful 
Kingdom  of  Thy  righteousness  shall  be  established  from  sea  to  sea,  even 
to  the  ends'  of  the  earth;  through  Jesus  Christ,  The  Prince  of  Peace. 
Amen. 

O  God,  from  everlasting  to  everlasting  the  same,  Who  didst  set  up 
memorials  in  the  sight  of  Thy  People,  Israel,  to  be  a  constant  reminder 
of  their  duty  to  Thee.  Grant  that  all  of  us  may  be  stirred  to  the  fullest 
sense  of  their  relation  not  only  to  Thee,  but  also  to  King  and  Country. 
May  the  remembrance  of  the  courage,  loyalty  and  self-sacrifice  of  the 
men  who  fought  in  the  defence  of  our  nation,  so  fire  us  with  patriotic 
zeal  that  we  shall  ever  be  ready  to  venture  all,  even  life  itself,  in  the 
same  holy  cause. 

Above  all  may  our  minds  and  hearts  be  uplifted  toward  heavenly 
things,  and  be  filled  with  the  spirit  of  Thy  dear  Son,  Who  was  obedient 
even  unto  death,  and  to  Whom  with  Thee,  and  The  Holy  Ghost,  be  all 
honour,  and  glory  and  power,  world  without  end.  Amen. 


HYMN— 

For  all  the  saints  who  from  their  labours  rest, 

Who  Thee  by  faith  before  the  world  confessed, 

Thy  Name,  O  Jesu,  be  for  ever  blest. 

Alleluia  ! 

Thou  wast  their  rock,  their  fortre*ss,  and  their  might  ; 
Thou,  Lord,  their  Captain  in  the  well-fought  fight  ; 
Thou  in  the  darkness  drear  their  one  true  light. 

Alleluia  ! 

O  blest  communion  !  fellowship  divine  ! 

We  feebly  struggle,  they  in  glory  shine  ; 

Yet  all  are  one  in  Thee,  for  all  are  Thine. 

Alleluia  ! 


inches  of  height  beamed  smiles  and 
smiles.  He  is  about  the  finest  looking 
type  of  fighting  man  that  any  battal- 
lion  has  produced.  The  forcefulness 
and  determination  revealed  in  the 
quiet  smile,  firm  mouth,  and  dark, 
beaming  eyes  would,  together  with 
his  magnificent  physique,  be  suffi¬ 
cient  to  disconcert  a  whole  brigade 
of  Huns. 

For  the  first  few  moments  he  ap¬ 
peared  abstracted,  and  when  asked  to 
relate  some  of  his  experiences  he  re¬ 
plied,  his  eyes  wandering  about  the 
while  in  search  of  some  face  in  the 
crowd,  “I  have  a  wife  waiting  here 
for  me  somewhere.”  And  until  after 
she  had  been  found  he  was  not  com¬ 
municative. 

He  described  the  fighting  just  prior 
to  the  Armistice  as  ‘‘peaceful  pene¬ 
tration.”  Through  Sailly  and  Wallers, 
and  the  Forest  of  Raismes,  it  was 
easy  going.  The  Hun  was  tumbling 
back  as  fast  as  he  could,  and  it  was 
merely  a  question  of  our  seizing  every 
opportunity  and  moving  rapidly  as 
each  new  phase  of  the  situation  de¬ 
veloped.  It  was  real  open  warfare  at 
last. 

Not  Going  in  Germany. 

Asked  his  impression  of  Germany  he 
replied:  “W$  were  really  not  very 
long  there.  It  was  a  pleasant  ex¬ 
perience.  The  Battalion  had  a  fi^e 
Christmas  dinner  there.  We  found  the 
Germans  ready  to  do  anything  for  us, 
disgustingly  servile,  in  fact,  and  we 
didn’t  have  much  to  do  with  them.” 


RECEPTION  OF  COLOURS  BY  LIEUT.-COL.  C.  W.  DARLING. 


PRAYER  OF  COMMEMORATION— 

O  God,  Who  rulest  over  all  things,  accept,  we  beseech  Thee,  our 

service  this  day.  Bless  what  has  been  already  dedicated  in  Thy  Name. 

Let  Thy  gracious  favour  rest  on  those  who  have  followed  at  duty’s  call, 
these  Colours  that  have  been  committed  to  their  trust.  Amidst  all  the 
vicissitudes  of  life  may  their  courage  continue  to  rest  on  their  sure  con¬ 
fidence  in  Thee.  May  they  show  self-control  in  this  hour  of  success, 
patience  in  the  time  of  adversity;  and  may  their  honour  ever  lie  in 

seeking  the  honour  and  glory  of  Thy  Great  Name.  Grant,  that  to  the 

end,  they  jnay  all  so  faithfully  serve  Thee  in  this  life  that  they  may 
finally  obtain  an  entrance  into  the  Heavenly  Kingdom  of  Fatherhood 
and  Sonship,  of  Brotherhood  and  Love. 

In  Thy  Name,  Father,  Son  and  Holy  Ghost,  we  receive  back  these 
Colours  which  Thou  hast  protected  and  returned  to  us  from  the  fields 
of  battle.  May  they  continue  to  be  a  sign  of  our  duty  towards  our  King 
and  Country  in  Thy  sight,  to  keep  fresh  in  our  memory  those  who  en¬ 
dured,  suffered  and  fought  in  their  defence;  and  those  who  have  made 
the  supreme  sacrifice  on  the  Altar  of  Humanity’s  Cause.  Grant  that  they 
may  continue  to  be  an  inspiration  to  all  who  may  behold  them,  to  be 
ever  ready  and  willing  to  make  any  required  sacrifice  in  the  defence  of 
the  good  cause  and  for  the  honour  and  glory  of  Thy  Holy  Name.  O  God, 
may  they  never  again  be  unfurled  save  in  the  cause  of  justice  and  right, 
and  as  a  sign  of  Thy  continued  favour  and  presence.  Amen. 


SCOTS,  WHA  HAE— 

Scots,  wha  hae  wi’  Wallace  bled, 
Scots  wham  Bruce  has  aften  led, 
Welcome  to  your  gory  bed, 

Or  to  victorie  ! 

Now’s  the  day,  an’  now’s  the  hour. 
See  the  front  of  battle  lour  ; 

See  approach  proud  Edward’s  pow’r, 
Chains  and  slavery. 

Wha  would  be  a  traitor  knave  ? 

Wha  would  fill  a  coward’s  grave  ? 
Wha  sae  base  as  be  a  slave  ? 

Let  him  turn  an’  flee  ! 

Wha,  for  Scotland’s  king  an’  law, 
Freedom’s  sword  would  freely  draw. 
Freeman  stand,  or  freeman  fa’, 

Let  him  follow  me  ! 

By  oppression’s  woes  an’  pains, 

By  your  sons  in  servile  chains, 

We  will  drain  our  dearest  veins, 

But  they  shall  be  free  ! 

Lay  the  proud  usurpers  low  ! 

Tyrants  fall  in  every  foe  ! 

Liberty’s  in  every  blow  ! 

Let  us  do  or  dee  ! 


—  ■  ■ 


COLONEL  OF  THE  15TH  IS  GREETED  BY  HIS  WIFE. 


Th©  Star  camera  man  snapped  Lieut.-Col.  Bent,  C.M.G.,  D.S.O.  (with  bar)  as  he  was  met  by  his  wife 
when  he  stepped  off  the  train  this  morning-.  The  O.C.  is  shown  as  the  centre  figure,  with  his  second  in  command, 
Major  John  Girvan,  D.S.O.,  with  bar,  M.C.,  Croix  de  Guerre  with  palms,  standing  on  the  left,  pipe  in  mouth. 
Major  Girvan  went  over  as  a  sergeant  with  the  15th,  Col.  Bent  comes  from  Pugwash,  Nova  Scotia,  and  set 
foot  in  Toronto  for  the  first  time  to-day. 


CANADIANS  AWARDED 

MANY  DECORATIONS 


London,  May  12. — The  following 
received  their  decorations  at  the 
hands  of  His  Majesty  at  a  recent 
Investiture  at  Buckingham  Palace: 

Knight  Commander  of  the  British 
Empire  —  Colonel  George  MacL. 
Brown,  Canadian  locals. 

Commander  of  the  British  Empire 
— Lieut.-Col.  George  Johnson, 
forestry. 

The  Distinguished  Service  Order — 
Lieut.-Col.  Joseph  Hayes,  medicals. 

Officers  of  the  Briitsh  Empire  — 

Lieut.-Col.  Frederick  Anderson, 
forestry;  Major  Harold  Orr,  medi¬ 
cals. 

The  Military  Cross  and  Bar  — 
Major  Angus  Macaulay,  engineers: 
Capt.  Frederick  Campbell,  medicals; 
Capt.  Henry  Dyde,  50th;  Capt. 
James  Milne,  2nd;  Capt.  Charles 
Morris,  engineers. 

The  Military  Cross — Major  Her¬ 
bert  Cumming,  medicals;  Major  Wil¬ 
liam  Maybin,  15th  Battalion;  Capt. 
Robert  Adams,  engineers;  Capt. 
Roydon  Barbour,  25th;  Capt. 
Thomas  Cowan,  15th;  Capt.  Sydney 
Fell  owes,  engineers;  Capt.  John 
Ferg-uson,  engineers;  Capt.  Adrian 
Forsythe,  artillery;  Capt.  Arthur 
Futcher,  15th;  Capt.  Allan  Lyons, 
16th;  Capt.  Abram  Neelands,  en¬ 
gineers;  Capt.  Thomas  Plumer,  in¬ 
fantry  Capt.  Harwood  Steele,  in¬ 
fan  try;  Capt.  Harry  Thain.  75th; 
Capt.  Carleton  Warner,  Machine 
Guns;  Rev.  Geoffrey  D’Easurn, 
chaplains;  Lieut.  Frank  Taylor- 
Bailey,  engineers;  Lieut.  Frederick 
Baragar,  artillery;  Lieut.  Wilfred 
Denton,  15th;  Lieut.  Alexander 
Donald,  infantry:  Lieut.  De  St.  Denis 
Duchesnay,  artillery;  Lieut.  Fred¬ 
erick  French,  infantry;  Lieut.  Hilary 
French,  102nd;  Lieut.  Robert  Hal- 


denby,  15th;  Lieut.  Samuel  Har¬ 
rison,  Machine  Guns;  Lieut.  Davicl 
Justice,  engineers;  Lieut.  Edwin 
Langton,  2nd;  Lieut.  Garnet  Mack- 
Jin,  15th;  Lieut.  Gerald  Malone, 
15th;  Lieut.  Herbert  Martin,  Ma¬ 
chine  Guns;  Lieut.  James  Rodgers, 
16th;  Lieut.  Charles  Smith,  2  9th; 
Lieut.  William  Uiens,  15  th. 


HOME-COMING  sf 

15th  BATTALION 

Cia  rnar  tdu  an  diugf)  ?  Q5ifeas  ffu  ‘Braid 
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SELECTIONS  by  48th  Band  and  Pipers.  Lieut.  John  Slatter 
and  Pipe  Major  Fraser. 


I  love  a  lassie (  a  bonnie  hieland  lassie. 
She’s  as  pure  as  the  lily  in  the  dell. 
She’s  as  sweet  as  the  heather, 

The  bonnie  blooming  heather, 

Mary  ma  Scotch  bluebell. 


IT  IS  THE  NAVY' 

It  is  the  Navy,  the  British  Navy, 

That  keeps  our  foes  at  bay; 

Our  old  song,  “Britannia  Rules  the  Waves,” 
We  still  can  sing  to-day. 

We’ve  got  a  navy,  a  fighting  navy; 

The  Germans  know  that’s  true, 

For  it  keeps  them  in  their  place, 

For  they  know  they  have  to  face 
The  lively  little  lads  in  navy  blue. 


There  are  smiles  that  make  us  happy. 

There  are  smiles  that  make  us  blue. 

There  are  smiles  that  steal  away  the  teardrops. 
As  the  sunbeams  steal  away  the  dew. 

There  are  smiles  that  have  a  tender  meaning 
That  the  eye  of  love  alone  may  see, 

But  the  smiles  that  fill  my  heart  with  gladness 
Are  the  smiles  that  you  gave  to  me. 


IS 


BOXING  BOUT,  8  p.m. — “  Scotty  ”  Lisner,  Toronto  vs. 

Cy  Martin,  Buffalo.  6  Rounds,  128  lbs. 

CHORUS,  Singing  and  quenching  of  thirst. 

BOXING  BOUT — Benny  Foster,  Buffalo  vs.  Irish  Kennedy, 
Hamilton.  6  Rounds,  130  lbs. 

SELECTIONS  by  Band  and  a  few  puffs  of  the  old  clay  pipe. 


SONS  OF  THE  SEA 

Sons  of  the  sea,  all  British  born, 

Sailing  every  ocean,  laughing  foes  to  scorn. 
They  may  build  their  ships,  my  lads, 

Anri  Hu  rtoy  know  the  game, 

But  they  can’t  build  boys  of  the  bull  dog  breed, 
That’s  made  old  England’s  name. 


BOXING  BOUT — Frankie  Bull,  Toronto  (Canadian  Cham¬ 
pion)  vs.  Fred  Crompton,  Toronto.  6  rounds  at  catch 
weights. 

BOXING  BOUT— Frankie  Klein,  Buffalo  vs.  Young  Shineola, 
Lorkport,  N.Y.  6  Rounds,  150  lbs. 


BOYS  OF  THE  OLD  BRIGADE 

Then  steadily  shoulder  to  shoulder. 
Steadily  blade  by  blade, 

Ready  and  strong,  marching  along, 
Like  the  boys  of  the  old  brigade. 


MORE  QUENCHING  with  biscuits  and  cheese. 

BOXING  BOUT— Red  Gallagher,  Toronto  vs.  George  Raney, 
Buffalo.  6  Rounds  at  catch  weights. 

BAND  MUSIC  in  the  dry  area. 

LIQUID(ATION)  and  the  odd  “hot  dog’’  as  the  band  plays 
on. 

( Concert-eyes  left,  left  turn) 

SCOTCH  REEL — Direction  Pipe  Major  Fraser 

VAUDEVILLE’S  Newest  Offering  from  Shea’s— Williafc  Eps. 

SONG— Mr.  Ruthven  Macdonald,  Baritone. 

HIGHLAND  FLING— Sergeant  Munro 

SONG  by  the  Chieftain  Caupolican,  the  sensational  Indian 
Baritone  from  Shea’s 

COMIC  SONG — Mr.  Harvey  Lloyd. 

SONG — James  Elcho  Fiddes 

SOMETHING  SCOTCH — J.  H.  Cameron,  entertainer 
SAILOR’S  HORNPIPE — Sergeant  Munro 
SONG — Duncan  R.  Cowan 


We  meet,  ye  and  greet  ye,  wi’  a  heart fu’  o'  w el- 
come—  The  Sportsmen’s  Patriotic  Association  are, 
grateful  to  the  g8th  Highlanders  for  the  privilege 
of  being  allot ved  to  assist  in  providing  this  Program 
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SWEET  GENEVIEVE 

Oh,  Genevieve,  sweet  Genevieve, 

The  days  may  come,  the  days  may  go. 

But  still  the  hand  of  memgry  weaves 
The  distant  scenes  of  long  ago. 

21 

KATY 

K  Iv-K-Katy,  beautiful  Katy, 

You’re  the  only  g-g-g-girl  that  I  adore, 

When  the  m-m-m-moon  shines  over  the  c-c-e-iow  shed. 
I’ll  be  waiting  at  the  k-k-k-kitchen  door. 
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Should  auld  acquaintance  be  forgot. 
And  never  brought  to  mind? 
Should  auld  acquaintance  be  forgot. 
And  the  days  of  auld  lang  syne? 

Chorus: 

For  auld  lang  syne,  my  dear. 

For  auld  lang  syne, 

We’ll  tak’  a  cup  o’  kindness  yet, 

For  the  days  of  auld  lang  syne. 


fit?  f.  %  ■  fkct^o 
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The  Queen  and  I  wish  you  God  speed, 
and  a  safe  return  to  your  homes  and  dear 
ones. 

A  grateful  Mother  Country  is  proud  of  your 
splendid  services  characterized  by  unsurpassed 
devotion  and  courage. 


’TTLs")  J 
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FIGHTING  FIFTEENTH  PASSES  BY 
CITY  SEES  SCOTTISH  BATTALIONS 

Memorable  March  of  the  $ght  1 
ers  and  Veterans  Yesterday 
\  Afternoon— Crowds  Were 
>  Strangely  Silent  as  the 
Parade  Passed 


1 


In  a  drizzling  rain,  driven  by  a 
sharp  east  wind,  Toronto’s  citizens 
in  thousands,  yesterday,  viewed  such 
a  parade  of  glory  as  may  never  again 
pass  through  its  streets,  and  for  the 
most  part  they  viewed  it  in  silence. 

Cheers,  it  is  true,  were  heard,  but 
they  wrere  but  punctuation  marks  in 
the  long  lines  of  umbrella-holding  ®ne‘  the  48th,  and  Lieut.-Col.  J.  S. 


:h  men  who  had  served  finder 
them  and  the  spirit  of  good  com¬ 
radeship  engendered  amid  scenes  in 
camp  and  field  found  expression  in  : 
cences.  University  ave.,  from  Queen  ! 
to  Dundas,  was  practically  taken  up' 

in  marshalling  the  different  forma¬ 
tions.  Many  men  of  the  15th  had  al¬ 
ready  taken  their  discharge,  thus  re¬ 
ducing  the  muster,  but  about  350  men 
fell  in  at  the  word  of  command, 
marching  out  of  the  Armories  to 
their  allotted  position  on  the  west 
side  of  the  avenue. 

UNITS  THAT  PARADED. 

Col.  D.  M.  Robertson,  honorary  col- 


SAW  H5TH  AT  DRTDL. 

The  forming  up  of  the  15th  Bat¬ 
talion  on  University  avenue  drew  a 
great  concourse  of  people.  The  snap 
and  spring  with  which  Col.  Bent’s 
fighting  men  went  through  their 
evolutions  gave  the  stay-at-home 
folk  some  idea  of  what  a  well-trained 
Canadian  battalion  looked  like  on 
parade  in  France.  The  curious 
“swish”  as  bayonets  were  fixed  had 


on-lookers,  who  lined  the  route  from 
University  avenue  to  the  Stadium. 
The  Scotch  conceal  their  enthusiasm, 
and  mayhap  the  majority  of  the  on¬ 
lookers  were  of  that  blood  as  would 
befit  such  an  occasion.  Be  that  as  it 
may  they  were  all  Scotch  in  holding 
down  their  emotions  as  the  veterans 
marched  by. 

School  boys,  who,  with  beating 
hearts,  watched  the  kilted  soldiers 
pass,  to  tne  accompaniment  of 


Campbell  were  in  command  of  the 
48th,  Lieut.-(Jol.  Darling  having  gone 
to  the  Stadium  to  receive  the  colors. 
Lieut.-Col.  Ewart  Osborne,  who  had  j 
been  a  prisoner  in  Germany,  com- ' 
manded  the  Veterans  of  the  unit;  j 
Lieut.-Col.  R.  S.  Wilson  led  the  men  \ 
of  the  35th,  and  Lieut.-Col.  George 
Chisholm  was  at  the  head  of  the 
92nd.  Major  Frank  Allen  headed 
the  men  of  the  134th,  together  with 
Captain  Marcil  Morgan.  Lieut.-Col. 


screaming  war  pipes  and  clash  of  Bent,  sitting  on  his  charger  at  the 
brass,  may  tell  in  after  years  how  head  of  the  15th,  was  saluted  as  the 
i  hev  saw  the  men  from  the  Canadian  I  men  of  the  different  units  marched  ! 
Highland  brigade  pass  by  their  |  Past  to  take  up  their  position,  a*d 
last  march,  under  arms,  through  the;  the  colors,  regimental  and  King’s 
city  from  which  they  had  gone,  bat-  j  carried  by  JLieut^A.  G.  Donald  and 
talion  cVter  battalion,  in  the  years  of  j  Lieut 
the  great  war.  In  thousands  they 
went  into  the  cauldron  of  hell  in 
Trance  and  Flanders.  They  fought 
find  fell,  or  if  given  their  lives,  had 
returned  in  little  groups  to  their 
home  city,  ill  or  maimed,  and  all 
hearing  the  marks  of  battle  and 
wounds.  I 


THE  LAST  RALLY. 


F.  C.  S.  French  were  also 
saluted.  At  the  head  of  the  parade 
rode  Regimental  Sergt.-Major  Fraser 
with  a  large  Scottish  standard 
on  which  were  woven  the  battle 
records  of  the  Fighting  15th.  Major 
John  Girvan  -was  a  commanding  fig¬ 
ure,  and  the  company  commanders  j 
were  as  follows:  Major'  Turnbull,! 
Captain  F.  W.  Grant,  Major  Maybin  j 


I,  and  Captain  Futcher.  The  “Origin- 
But  yesterday  they  rallied  again  als,”  under  Lieut.-Col.  John  A.  Currie, 
to  the  ranks  and  these  remnants  |  were  an  important  portion  of  the 
from  the  great  fighting  battalions  of 


Canadian  Scottish  swept  with  the 
eaay-swinging  stride  of  the  veteran 
learned  in  many  a  long  march,  along 
the  roads  of  France,  through  the 
streets  of  their  home  city,  the  while 
thousands  lined  the  route  to  do  them 
honor. 

AT  THE  ARMORIES. 

8t.  Swithin  must  be  the  patron 


parade,  the  officers  including  Cap¬ 
tain  “Pete”  Campbell,  Captain  C.  S. 
Fessenden  and  Major  Wm.  Guest. 

The  order  of  the  parade  was; 
Mounted  police.  Royal  Canadian  Dra¬ 
goons;  Ool.  W.  Hendrie,  O.C.,  and 
staff,  with  battle  flag;  pipers  and 
band  of  the  48th,  the  latter  led  by 
Lieut.  John  Slatter;  pipers  of  the 
battalion,  15th  Battalion  veteran's, 


saint  of  the  15th  Battalion,  for  since  band  of  the  10th,  Royal  Grenadiers, 
the  fighting  arm  of  the  48th  Battalion  I  under  Lieut.  Waldrbn;  19th  Battalion 


was  formed  they  have  had  more  than 
their  fair  share  of  rain  and  its  at- 
tendffcit  miseries.  Notwithstanding 
the  unpleasant  conditions  which  pre¬ 
vailed,  however,  the  men  mustered 
at  the  Armories  yesterday,  spick  and 
span,  war-hardened  and  a  soldierly 
lot  of  men  in  the  highest  sense  of 
the  term.  Rain  was  falling  in  a  thin, 
but  cold  mizzle  and  the  east  wind 
was  penetrating  and  keen.  This  de¬ 
terred  many  from  seeing  the  start  of 
the  parade,  but  about  two  o’clock 
the  sun  made  a  gallant,  but  unavail 


veterans,  35th  Battalion  veterans, 
58th  veterans,  74th  veterans,  veter¬ 
ans  from  miscellaneous  units,  92nd 
veterans,  134th  veterans,  48th  High¬ 
landers,  15th  Battalion  originals  as 
guard  of  honor,  under  Col.  John  A. 
Currie,  M.P.;  men  of  the  15th  Bat¬ 
talion,  under  Lieut.-Col.  Bent,  D.S.O., 
and  Major  Eric  Haldenby,  M.C. 

ITS  BATTLE  RECORD. 

The  beclouded  sky,  the  falling 
rain,  the  nodding  umbrellas  of  the 
crowd  made  but  a  drab  setting  for 


ing  attempt  to  break  through  the  j  so  glorious  a,  gathering,  but  nothing 

1  4  ..  J  iU  .  F  _ _  A  .1  ,  1  d  1  ll  rt  o  TA  nf  O  a1  A  #■*  P  fin  rrn/tn  4 


leaden  sky,  and  the  avenue,  at  this 
hour,  was  fairly  well  filled  with 
spectators. 

The  “Originals”  with  veterans 
from  other  regiments  gathered  in  the 
Armories  shortly  after  noon  and  the 
pipers  and  bandsmen  were  also  ear¬ 
ly  on  the  scene.  It  was  pleasant  to 
see  the  kindly  greetings  extended 
by  Lieut.-Col.  Bent  and  other  officers 


a  grimness  about  it  that  recalled  the 
“zero”  hour  and  “over  the  top.” 

Magnificently  fit  looked  thos<e  15th 
men  with  tilted  bonnets,  shining 
brass,  their  reddened  knees  beneath 
their,  kilts  telling  the  exposure  of 
months  of  hard  service.  Formation 
i  of  companies,  allotment  of  officers 
and  taking  of  positions  was  soon  ac¬ 
complished.  Sergeant-Major  S.  M. 
Fraser,  mounted,  hearing  the  battle 
flag,  galloped  to  the  head  of  the  par¬ 
ade,  the  48th  hand  and  pipers,  fol¬ 
lowed  by  the  men  of  the  different 
battalions.  Col.  John  Currie  with 
the  originals  of  the  15th,  and  then 
Col.  Bent’s  fighting  men,  lately  from 
the  Rhine. 

SALUTING  THE  COLORS. 

One  of  the  great  episodes  of  the 
day  took  place  as  the  parade  formed. 
The  15th  Battalion,  with  colors  to 
the  fore,  stood  at  the  foot  of  Univers¬ 
ity  ave.,  and  the  men  of  the  other 
battalions  passed  by  at  the  salute  as 
they  went  to  their  allotted  positions. 
First  the  men  from  the  hospitals',  in 
motor  cars,  saluted.  Next  a  little 
group  came  on,  a  placard  carried  be¬ 
fore  telling  that  they  represented 
7  officers  and  200  men  of  the  19th 
Battalion.  They  were  but  a  little 
company,  some  with  halting  steps, 
that  told  of  wounds,  some  with  the  | 
hospital  pallor  still  on  them,  but  as 
they  passed  the  colors  the  hands  of 
their  officers  snapped  to  the  salute, 
the  halting  step  of  the  lame  was  nigh 
forgotten,  and  with  eyes  right  they 
honored  again  the  King’s  colors. 

As  battalion  after  battalion  num-  ’ 
,  ber  was  carried  past,  each  represent¬ 
ed  by  but  a  remnant  of  officers  and 
men,  the  thoughts  of  many  in  the 
crowd  turned  to  that  greater  num¬ 
ber,  who  now,  in  spirit  alone,  might 
*411  the  gaps  in  the  ranks  of  the 

broken  battalions,  and  on  whose 
telf?hg^PlaCes  little  white  crosses 
m  “J  t?ere.0r  the  Scot- 

^BUtJt^e  hi^oric  parade  has  start- 

bw,dings  echoed  blare  of 
rass  and  the  starting  cheer  and  the 
steady  footbeats  of  the  kilted  fight- 
mg  men  whom  their  city  honors. 

JrouL^f  * 1 1  the  City  HaI1>  where 
veterans  of  other  batta¬ 
lions  loudly  cheer  them,  and  the 

Killg’  Yonse  and! 
flag-bedecked  Jarvis  streets  are 
deeply  lined,  and  through  a  lane  of 
mushroom-like  umbrellas  the  parade 
goes  by. 

salTnHn°a  ?IOOr.street>  5ust  before  the 
is  reached,  little  ones 
at  the  Home  for  Incurable  Children 
press  their  faces  to  the  windows 
and  wave  their  Union  Jacks. 

SALUTING  POINT. 

The  salute  was  taken  opposite  St. 


could  rob  the  spectacle  of  its  great-  . .  . 

ness.  The  sight  at  the  head  of  the  'Paul’s  Church  bv  sir'jdhn^Hendrle* 
procession  of  the  battle  flag,  the  red  accompanied  by' Mayor  Church  and 
lion  of  Scotland  against  its  yellow  Brig.-Gen.  Gunn,  with  an  escort  of 
field,  on  which  were  blazoned  the  St.  Andrew’s  College  Cadets" 
names  of  two  score  battles  where;  Officers  whom  the  crowd  recmr 
the  men  of  the  Highland  battalion  nized  were  cheered  and  armlanded 
had  won  immortal  glory,  was  enough  and  Lieut-Col.  C  E  Bent  and  Mol, 
to  dispel  any  sort  of  ill  weather,  and;  Girvan,  who  made  a  fine  fisrurp 
set  hearts  a-throbbing  to  the  drum- the  last  company  of  the  15th  60 
beats.  *  ‘  ‘'v.f*** 


knowledged  with  ciany  salutes,  the 
recognition  of  the  crowd. 

Colonel  John  A.  Currie’s  guard  of 
originals,  some  125  of  them,  each 
with  the  Mons  ribbon  that  told  of 
early  service,  drew  the  special  no¬ 
tice  of  the  crowd. 

Lieut. JCol.  R.  S.  Wilson  led  thej 
men  from  the  35th  Battalion.  r  ' 

Briliant  figures  were  the  pipers 
and  drummers  of  the  15th  led  by 
their  beribboned  pipe  major  as  they 
proudly  led  the  Fighting  15th. 

There  was  gl-ory  enough  and  to 

spare  for  a  whole  country  in  the  be- 
medalled  and  beribboned  officers 
and  men  that  turned  eyes  right  at 
that  saluting  point,  yet  these  men 
were  mostly  Toronto’s  own  sons. 

_An  American  city  would  have  gone 
wild  in  its  acclaim  of  them-— Toronto 
was  strangely  mute.  Magnificent  and 
wonderful  they  marched  on  the 
Stadium,  and  there  the  last  scene  of 
a  memorable  occasion  took  place  as 
the  15th  Battalion  handed  back  the 
colors  carried  so  far  afield,  heavy 
with  honors  such  as  few  flags  have 
ever  borne. 

There  followed  the  dismissal  at 
the  Armories  and  the  15th  Battalion 
passed  into  immortal  record  which 
a  thousand  sweeping  rains  can  never 
efface  from  the  tablets  of  Canada’s 
history. 


> 


“Mv  heart  was  in  my  mouth,” 
said  Lieut. -Col.  Bent,  the  .  officer 
commanding,  after  taking  the  final 
salute  at  the  Armories  from  the  lot h 
Battalion,  following  yesterday  s 

parade.  ,  „ 

The  final  parting  of  the  officers 


dueements  which  would  ensure  his 
residence  here  permanently,  he 
added.  Col.  Bent,  when  questioned 
on  the  subject,  said:  “If  every  day 
was  like  to-day  I  would  stay  in  To¬ 
ronto.”  This  was  all  he  could  sav 
■s  he  felt  too  keenly  on  leaving  his 


and  men  of  the  15th  was  very  simple  mem  ^  a  M  p  the 

''■mm a nding  officer  of  the  original  l 
15th  Battalion,  was  given  a  great  j 
ovation  by  the  veterans,  being  car¬ 
ried  shoulder  high  around  the 
grounds  bv  a  number  of  the  “ori¬ 
ginal  firsts,”  after  the  ceremony. 

Veterans  Form  Guard. 

The  15th  veterans’  guard,  which 
led  the  parade  from  the  Armouries 
to  the  Stadium  and  thence  around 
the  field  numbered  in  its  ranks  some 
old  members  of  the  unit  from  many 
narts  of  the  Dominion,  as  well  as 
Tom  the  outermost  limits  of  the 
Umpire,  there  being  no  fewer  than 


and  undramatic.  The  men  all  felt 
more  or  less  sad  on  parting  wit 
their  gallant  commanding  officer  and 
in  many  cases  tears  welled  up  in 
their  eyes  when  spoken  to.  Colonel 
Bent  stated  to  The  Times  that  it  was 
i  almost  three  years  to  a  day  since 
he  had  taken  command  of  the  unit 
in  France  and  he  showed  great  ani¬ 
mation  at  parting  from  the  old  regi- 

There  was  no  hitch  in  the  pro¬ 
gramme,  the  different  events  being 
carried  out  with  mathematical  pre¬ 
cision.  The  men  reported  to  the 

(Exhibition  Caihp  at  12 'o’clock  noon  Luerti  ueiIlg  nu  iewer  WJ 

and  were  taken  Parade  was  !  12  of  them  who  claimed  residence  in 

motor  cars,  where  the  parade  was 


formed  up.  The  parade  moved  off 
promptly  on  time  in  the 
order:  Col.  W.  Hendne  O  C.  and 


Shanghai.  Two  others  hailed  from 
the  Province  of  Saskatchewan,  one 
from  Col.  Bent’s  home  city,  Halifax, 
and  another  from  London.  The 


...  hQ**iPn  ;n  mu  aiiuiiiei-  nom  i/onuon. 

staff,  banner  With  list  of  party  was  in  charge  of  Col.  J.  E 


Osborne,  an  original,  while  the  sec-  j 
ond  in  command,  Major  Maclaren,  j 
ilso  holds  the  honor  of  being  one 
if  the  wearers  of  the  1914-15  tri¬ 
color  ribbon.  Two  other  “originals”  ! 
who  were  detailed  to  command  the  I 


ginal  15th  Battalion  men  under  Col 
J.  A.  Currie,  M.P.,  the  loth  Bat 
talion. 


'which  the  15th  took  part,  Highland 
Brigade  1st  Battalian,  returned  men 
of  the  15th;  2nd  Battalion  drafts  of 
;  19th,  35th,  58th  and  <4t&  ?at- 

talions  and  men  of  other  units  who 

served  with  the  15th  Batta  ion,  r  i_>  wci  c.  u  jtaucu  i.u  uumiuanu  me 

Battalion,  92nd  men  ana  mei  _  I  oarty  were  Major  R.  Cory,  Adjutant;  I 
did  not  serve  with  the  lotn.  4  J  '  Captain  A.  Sinclair  and  Captain  Ma-  j 
tnlion,  men  of  134th  and  men  o  chell.  The  remaining  officers  at- I 

48th  who  enlisted  in  other  um  .  ■  to  the  party  were  Capt.  Cosby,  I 

Guard  of  honor,  consisting  ^ot  Capt.  Proudfoot,  son  of  the  leader  ! 

of  the  Opposition  in  the  Ontario  Leg¬ 
islature;  Capt.  Edge,  Capt.  K.  Mac- 
laren,  Lieuts.  Logan,  Tait,  M.C.;  j 
The  route  of  the  parade  was  trom  [Phillips,  Webster,  Fielding  and  Hen- 
the  Armories  along  Queen  to  Bay  derson,  Capt.  “Scotty”  Ferguson  and 
street,  to  King,  to  Yonge,  to  Queen.  gergeant-Major  Sykes, 
east  on  Queen  to  Jarvis,  to  Bloor,  to  The  2nd  representatives  were  un- 
the  stadium.  .  ider  the  command  of  Lieut.-Col.  R. 

Mayor  Church,  accompanied  bv  the jg_  Wilson,  Major  Mess,  Adjutant.  In 

Cadets  of  St  Andrew’s,  received  the  t,hiS  unit  were  the  old  members  of 

salute  of  the  battalion  on  Bloor  •  —  " . ”  ‘  ~ 

iSX.  opposite  St.  Paul's  Church. 

^here  a  saluting 
erected. 

The  streets  were 
spectotors,  despite 
weather,  all  giving 
hearty  ovation  as  they  swung  by. 

The  Hour  of  Farewell 


base  had  been 

well  lined  with 
the  inclement 
the  “Kilties”  a 


the  19th  Battalion,  led  by  Major  R. 
Shiell,  M.C.  and  Bar.  Lieut.  J.  A.  , 
Davidson  marched  at  the  head  of ! 
the  3  5th  veterans,  while  W.  J.  Mathe- 
son  commanded  the  74th  party.  In 
this  latter  group  was  noticed  a  fine 
type  of  upstanding  fighting  Scot, 
CJ3.M.  Wm.  Dyball,  D.C.M.,  M.M.  - 
H/jWhat  do  you  think  of  this 


A  ,*■  ‘  tuc  stadium  thas^°w 2”  enquired  the  reporter  of 
colons  ofeth?48th  Highlanders,  whicSsergt. -Major  Thos.  (Tommie)  Bar-, 
accompanied  the  15th  Battalian  to  i  ron>  y.C.,  whose  courage  suddenly 
Germany,  were  unfurled.  ... 

This  ceremony  was  one  ot  tne 
most  impressive  ever  witnessed  by 
the  citizens  of  Toronto  and  Col. 

Bent  stated  that  it  would  have  done 
credit  to  the  “Guards.”  . 

The  48th  Plighlanders  Chapter  of 
the  I  O  D.E.  then  decorated  the 
colors 'with  laurel  wreaths,  being 
represented  by  Mrs.  Darling,  wife  o 
Col.  Darling;  Mrs.  Wright  wife  of 
Major  J.  J-  Wright,  and  Mrs.  J.  M. 

Loundes.  The  blessing  of  the  colors 
hv  Major  T.  Crawford  Brown,  chap¬ 
lain  of  the  48th  Highlanders  then 
took  place,  after  which  Lieuts. 

Donald  and  Cmith,  of  the  15th  Bat¬ 
talion  color  party,  turned  over  the 
colors  to  Lieut.  Sinclair,  who  was  in 
command  of  the  48th  Highlandeis 
color  party.  The  ceremony  was  i 
concluded  by  singing  Scots  W  ha ; 

Hae  ”  after  which  the  guard  of 
honor  and  other  units  were  dismissed 
and  the  15th  Battalion  marched 
down  to  the  Armories.  . 

“There  was  a  lump  in  the  throat 
of  every  man,”  said  Pipe  Major 
Keith,  of  the  15th  Battalion,  as  they 
marched  past  their  »*  .eloved  com¬ 
manding'  officer  for  the  last  time, 
and  all  eyes  were  turned  on  him  as 
he  stood  saluting  his  men. 

Lieut.  Smith  stated  to  The  Times  ^ 
that  if  it  had  not  been  for  Col. 

Bent  the  Battalion  would  have  got 
into  serious  trouble  on  more  than 
,  one  occasion  in  France, 
j  General  Gunn,  spoken  to  m  refer¬ 
ence  to  Coy.  Bent  remaining  in  To¬ 
ronto,  said  that  an  effort  should  be 
made  to  have  him  take  up  his  resi¬ 
dence  here,  as  he  had  made  such  a 
name  for  the  famous  Kiltie  regi¬ 
ment.  And  Toronto,  in  geneial, 
should  be  prevailed  upon  to  offer  in- 


appeared  to  fai.  him  as  he  observed 
the  pencil  and  notebook  ready  to 
transfer  his  remarks  to  paper. 
“Well,  it’s  certainly  fine,  but  it  would 
have  been  greater  had  it  not  been 
for  the  rain.”  It  seemed  strange 
that  both  D.C.M.’s  and  V.C.’s  should 
turn  tail  and  shiver  in  the  face  of 
the  sneaking  drizzle  which  refused 
to  subside  even  for  a  moment. 

Lieut.-Col.  G.  T.  Chisholm,  in 
charge  of  the  92nd  party,  numbered 
among  his  officers  Major  J.  Lash, 
Major  A.  Sniveley,  Lieuts.  W.  Bell, 

A.  S.  Anderson,  T.  B.  D.  Tudball.  J. 

C.  Wright,  and  Sergeant, Major  A.  F. 
Maurice.  i 

The  13  4th  Battalion  guard  was 
commanded  by  Major  F.  E.  Allan, 
with  the  following  officers:  Capts. 

M.  Morgan  and  Nicholl,  Lieuts.  Dun¬ 
lop,  Marani,  Gordon,  Hayworth  and 
Miln. 

But  at  the  tail  end  of  the  line 
came  that  grand  party  of  the  15th 
"originals”  commanded  by  Colonel 
John  A.  Currie.  Here  the  for¬ 
mality  between  the  officers  and 

N. C.O.'s  and  men  was  even  more 
markedly  absent  than  in  any  of  the 
other  parties,  although  it  should  be 
told  in  all  truth  that  a  greater  spirit 
of  cameraderie  prevailed  than  rigid 
discipline,  which  nevertheless  in  no 
way  detfracted  from  the  splendid  j 
demeanour  of  the  rrten.  Next  to  Col.  j 
onel  Currie  was  Major  Wm.  Grant,  ; 
who  first  saw  the  trenches  as  a  ser-  1 
geant-major.  Then  Major  George 
Alexander,  and  nearby  Capt.  “Pete” 
Campbell,  whose  prowess  as  an  in¬ 
tercollegiate  Rugby  star,  while  play¬ 
ing  with  Toronto  Varsity,  had  en¬ 
deared  him  to  every  football  fan  in 
this  city;  Col.  R.  MeKissock,  for¬ 
merly  the  machine  gun  officer,  and 


Col.  Alex.  HTScKenzie,  the  surgeon. 
In  the  remaining  officers  of  the  party 
were  Major  Maxwell  Scott,  of  Ab- 
bottsford,  Scotland,  grandson  of  Sir 
Walter  Scott;  Major  Alex.  Sinclair, 
known  throughout  Eastern  Canadian 
rugby  football  circles  as  one  of  the 
greatest  ^athletes  who  ever  donned 
the  moleskins,  and  one-time  star  of 
the  Arganout  team;  Capt.  Annis, 
Capt.  Hugh  Barwick,  Capt.  E. 
Bickle,  Capt.  W.  Jago,  Adjutant  of  I 
the  District  Demobilzation  Depot; 
Dieuts.  H.  Bckle,  H.  F.  Browne, 
Smith,  M.M.,  Fisher,  Stewart  Graham 
and  Gower. 

Some  of  the  Originals 


When  the  Veterans  in  kiiK 


Are  Welcomed  Home  Again 


i  The  senior  Non-Commissioned 
!  officers  of  the  “originals”  as  a  body 
|  are  without  parallel,  the  great  ma¬ 
jority  of  them  wearing  medals  of 
j  campaigns  in  the  British  service  in 


Toronto  Has  Never  Witnessed  Finer  Demonstration  of  Good 
Feelina  Than  Shown  in  Dance  Given  by  Forty-eighth 

/&  A^ighl  anders 


/<aP' 

% 


Nothing  more  delightful  hap¬ 
pened  in  the  way  of  a  reception  and 
J  dance  in  honor  of  war  veterans  than 
last  night’s  event  given  by  the  48th 
Highlanders  at  the  Arena.  The 
place  was  packed,  and  spirit  of  good 
fellowship  and  informality  made  it 


almost  every  part  of  the  globe.  '  «*nd  out  ^  a  Particularly  happy 
Sergt. -Major  A.  Goodfellow,  D.C.M.,  occasion.  It  seemed  as,  though 
who  received  his  decoration  for  everyone  of  the  four  thousand  invi- 
aistinguished  conduct  at  !  estubert,  fafjons  issued  must  have  been  ac- 
was  the  living  testimony  that  bravery  _  ,  ,  . 

in  battle  and  courtesy  of  manner  are  cepted,  and  even  more  addeu,  so 
,'  i  hit  !,vL  ip  had  an  aD-  great  were  the  crowds.  There  were 
wtefative  word  "for  ever  y  man  jock  mothers,  grandmother,  and  grand- 

ILIors,  to..ow,„g 

were  on  paiade^  W.  (Bill)  1  ’  ’  of  their  teens,  little  lads  of  a  dozen 

Stephens,  1  .  Campbell,  L*.  i^a-ngLi>,  p  their  kilts'  rall'int 

Jas.  Tweedle  Jas  Stockley  and  W.  'andthQlder  ^  home 

Duff;  sargeants  Geo.  Bieach,  Ge  .  j  Qm  the  war,  bearing,  four-year 
Creswell,  M.  Cochrane,  U  White,  C.  ‘‘  na  for  service  and  gbia  stripes 
Ashling,  H.  Ashling,  *  -  Pierce  Ted  ^  their  wounds,  on  the  sleeves  01 
Burley,  H.  Page,  H  Black,  W.  h,  tunics,  arc’  hundreds  of  wives. 
Hygiene,  D.  Huntei\  Harcombe,  G.  .  .g  and  SWeethearts  of  the  men 
Cameron,  H.  Ralph,  and  H.  Ed-  •  .  served.  In  fact  there  was 

rnunds.  Then  prouder  than  any  of  .  type  absent  from  the  huge, 

these  was  Corpl.  George  Vine  one  of  :  •  family  party  of  all  who 

the  real  old  timers  of  the  4  8th.  who  ;  aldclJLim  a  drop  of  Scottish  blood. 
hiMshps  tn  59  years  of  age  in  his  °  j^nd  if  the  kilts  had  not  proclaim- 


wild  shouts  of  t]tf£  men  from  moun-  j 
tain  and  glen  mingled  with  the  song  I 
of  the  pipes.  Arms  were  flung  high,  | 
fingers  snapped,  kilts  and  plaids 1 
swayed  -with  the  rhythm  of  the  : 
dan  _e,  and  many  a  tear  of  joy  dim¬ 
med  Scottish  eyes  that  watched 
while  their  feet  beat  time  to  the 
wierd  song  of  the  pipes.  There  was 
the  reel  of  Tulloch,  the  Schottische 
and  the  Scotch  reel  danced  as  only 
the  Highland  people  can  dance 
them.  Officers  and  men  all  in  their 
kilts  joined  in,  while  throngs  watch¬ 
ed  from  the  boxes  and  the  tiers  of 
seats.  One  might  mention  some 
“among  those  present,”  at  the 
dance,  but  when  all  were  equally 
honored  guests,  whether  officers  ox- 
men,  whether  old  or  young,  why 
pick  out  even  a  hundred  from  the 
thousands  who  enjoyed  every  min¬ 
ute  of  the  pai-ty,  and  who  will  long 
remember  the  happy  spirit  of  good 
fellowship  that  pervaded  the  whole 
event. 

The  48th  Highlanders,  who  were 
hosts,  are  to  be  congratulated  on 
the  warmth  of  their  welcome  to  the 
overseas  men.  ■. 


attestation. 


AnU  i.  L  L11C  rvui.a  - - 1  , 

ed  it  a  Scottish  party,  the  broad 


i  The  party  bearing  the  15th  regi-  ^otch^accent  heard*  here  and  there  j 

~  .  ,  _  ~ _ t f\  nrnvft 


mental  colors  before  their  presen-  have  been  enough  to  prove 

tation  to  the  48th  were,  Lieut.-Cols.  fViQt  manv  ,-esent  were  not  long 


tauon  xo  me  uui  wcic,  tdat  many  resent  were  not  long 

Wm.  Hendrie  and  J.  Campbell.  Capt.  prom  4h0  bonny  land  of  the  heather. 
Schoenberger  and  Sergt.-Major  W.  4be  gathering  was  informal,  so 

Frazer.  .  was  the  dress.  There  was  eveic 


thing  from  shimmery  satin  evening 
gowns  to  blouses  and  A.rts.  tvb.lt. 


all 

the 


ROYAL  WELCOME 
TO  THE  FIFTEENTH 


Present  the  Colors. 

The  ceremony  of  the  presentation  gowns  nr  kilts 

was  a  most  impressive  one.  First  the  men  not  in  khaki  or  k 
the  band  paraded,  led  by  Lieut.  John  wore  the  veterans  hutto^t^ 

;  Slatter,  in  front  of  the  Battalion  laPe^ofintf^mality  extended  further 
followed  in  slow  march  bj  A  T  ~  o-rouns  of  girls  lacked 

Company  ot  the  15th.  The  colors  still.  Kg  oops  ^  glrls 

had  been  handed  over  to  the  loth  enough  ^  Mother.  There 

i  color  party,  which  consisted  of  two  Highland  lads  seen 

Lieuts.  Smith  and  Donald,  who  J®*®ing  together.  Little  girls,  with 
formally  presented  them  to  the  48th  .  down  their  backs  had  shiny 
receiving  party  under  Lieut.  Sin-  -  as  they  danced  with  big  sol- 
clair,  who  made  two  trips,  first  tak-  *  brothers  just  home  from  own¬ 
ing  the  Royal  Standard  and  then  the  seag_  Bven  the  grannies  and  tne 
Regimental  Colors.  grandfathers  took  their  tuin. 

The  salute  of  the  troops  was  -  Reception  Informal, 

taken  by  General  Gunn  who  was  ac-  reception  itself  was  not  of 

1  compared  by  Mayor  Church  Lieut-  The  lecj  Btiltfed.8tand-in-a-lme 
Col.  C.  W.  Darling.  Lieut.-Col.  Good-  the  Warrc-n  Darling,  wife  of 

win  Gibson.  Major  (Rev.)  Crawford  ££el  tht  48th;  Mrs  Mont- 

Brown  and  Capt.  E.  A.  Cameron.  ;^ry  Lowndes  and  Mrs.  Duncan 
following  which  Colonel  Dent  came  ^ona]d>  with  Col.  Bent  of  th®  15td 
over  and  shook  hands  with  General  d  M  Bent,  did  receive,  but  it 

Gunn.  tos  f.-ofu  the  flag  draped  boxes 

As  the  rifles  clicked  down  as  one,  where  uot  a  mere  “how  do  jwi  do,  , 
a  voice  from  the  grandstand,  im-  but  ionger  and  warmei  0reetin0 
mediately  behind  the  saluting  base  ld  be  exchanged, 
was  heard  to  ejaculate  “They’re  Before  the  _  dance  ^itself  began, 

I  some  bunch  to  be  any  place.  The  :hefe  was  tho  ^effiplr^with  kilts 

I  finest  ever"  swfnging^and  pipes  singing  marched 

the  length  of  the  Arena.  A^am  lat- 
after  waltzes  and  one  steps,  lox 
trots  and  other  modern  steps  had 
been  trod,  tttte-  speeches  of  welcome 


Officers  and  N.C.O.’s  Guests 
of 


Their  Respect  ive*  t 
Messes  of  48th. 


TWO  DINNERS  HELD 


Haggis  Was  Carried  in 
Shoulder  High  Preceded 
le  Pipers.. 


The  returned  tmicers  and^non-com- 
missioned  officers  of  the  15th  Bat¬ 
talion  were  royally  welcomed  home 
last  night  at  complimentary,  dinners 
tendered  them  by  their  respective 
messes  of  the  48th  Highlanders.  The 
dinner  for  the  officers  was  held  at 
the  King  Edward  and  that  for  the  non¬ 
commissioned  officers  at  the  Carls- 
Rite. 

That  fine  Scotch  spirit  which  won 
for  the  48th’s  Service  Battalion,  the 
151  h,  such  signal  honors  on  the  field 
of  battle  and  which  carried  to  a  sue- 


K 


been  trod,  afte*  speecneo  ut  vit-tvu...-  cessful  conclusion  the  tight  here  and 

from  the’  Government  and  the  city;  oyerseas  to  retain  the  identification 

hfa?hetve ££!"•  na; whe"n  with  the  parent  unit  and  the  kilt, 
the  Scottish  reels  were  danced,  when  permeafed  bo(|j  dinners,  even  to  the 

menus.  That  dearest  of  Scotch 
dishes,  haggis,  occupied  a  prominent 
j  place  on  the  bills-of-fare,  and  at  the 
I  officers’  dinner  its  serving  was  mark- 
I  ed  by  the  time-honored  custom  of 
J  Scottish  regiments.  The  haggis  was 
j  carried  into,  the  banquet  hall  shoulder 
j  high  by  two  privates  of  the  regiment 
!  preceded  by  the  pipers.  Circling  the 


room  the  dish  was  presented  at  the 
head  table  to  the  commanding-  officer, 
Lieut.-Col.  Darling,  who  pierced  it 
with  his  skean-dhu,  after  which  it 
was  served  to  the  guests. 

The  feature  of  the  officers’  dinner 
was  the  tremendous  ovation  tendered 
Lieut.-Col.  C.  W.  Bent,  C.M.G.,  D.S.O., 
who  brought  the  15th  Battalion  home 
as  its  commanding  officer  after  many 
hard  months  with  it  in  France.  LieuL- 


the  returned  men  to  assist  in  “shak- 
ine-  themselves  down”  into  civilian 
life  once  more. 

The  toasts  to  the  King  and  to 
"Our  Absent  Comrades”  were  hon-  ; 
ored  as  they  had  been  in  the  case 
Of  the  officers’  dinner.  Q.M  8  D. 
W.  Smith  proposed  the  toast  to  the 
48th  Regimen*  and  Q.M.S.  “Dan  Ross 
responded.  "Our  Returned  Com¬ 
rades"  was  proposed  by.  R.  S.  M. 
Kirkness.  W.O..  and  responded  to  by 
R.  S  M.  Fraser.  M.C..  D.C.M.,  R. 
R.M.  ciedhiil.  M.C,  D.C.M.,  and 
Major  W.  Grant. 


Co).  Darling,  on  behalf  of  the  officers 
of  the  48th,  presented  Col.  Bent  with  a 
beautiful  silver  salver  suitably  in¬ 
scribed,  in  doing  so  paying  a  hearty 
tribute  to  the  splendid  qualities  of  the 
O.C.  of  the  15th. 

48th  Sent  Splendid  Men. 

Lieut.-Col.  Bent  fittingly  voiced 
his  thanks  lor  the  gift  and  for  the 
greeting  he  had  received.  He  declar¬ 
ed  that  throughout  his  connection 
with  the  15th  his  duties  as  officer; 
commanding  had  been  made  cola-  j 
paratively  easy  by  the  hearty  co-  j 
operation  and  assistance  accorded  I 
him  by  the  officers,  N.C.O.’s  and  j 
men.  all  of  whom  he  praised  warmly. 
It  was  this  splendid,  material  sent 
forward  by  the  4St.h,  he  said,  which 
enabled  tho  unit  to  do  what  it  had.  j 

The  toast  of  the  King  was  honor¬ 
ed  by  the  National  Anthem,  while 
that  to  “Our  Fallen  Comrades”  was 
with  a  silent  tribute,  ail  standing 
while  the  pipers  played  the  lament, 
"Lochaber  No  More.” 

The  toast  of  “The  Regiment”  was 
proposed  by  the  honorary  colonel 
of  the  4Sth,  Lieut.-Col.  Robertson. 
Lieut.-Col.  Darling,  the  present  O.C., 
responded. 

Lieut.-Col.  Bent,  Lieut.-Col.  Hen- 
drie,  Lieut.-Col.  Currie,  Lieut.-Col. 
Donald,  Lieut.-Col.  Osborne  and 
Lieut.-Col.  Chisholm,  all  joined 
|  heartily  in  the  reply. 

The  toast  of  the  headquarters 
staff  was  proposed  by  Lieut.-Col. 
Goodwin  Gibson  and  replied  to  by 
Brig.-Gcneral  Sir  John  Gibson. 
Mayor  T.  L.  Church  replied  to  the 
toast  of  the  “City  of  Toronto.” 

Those  at  the  head  table  were: 
Lieut.-Col.  Darling,  Mayor  Church, 
Lieuts.-Cols.  Robertson,  Bent,  Don¬ 
ald,  Mackenzie,  Wilson,  Chisholm 
and  Campbell,  Brig.-'Gen.  Sir  John 
Gibson,  Lieut. -Cols.  Hendrie,  Currie, 
Michie,  Osborne,  Goodwin  Gibson, 
King-Smith  and  Lash. 

The  N.C.O.’s  Dinner. 

Sergt.-Major  J.  W.  Kirkness, 

:  W.O.,  presided  at  the  sergeants’ 
mess  dinner  at  the  Carls-Rite.  Lt.-  j 
Col.  J.  A.  Currie,  M.P.,  who  took  j 
j  the  15th  Battalion  overseas,  made  i 
;  reference  to  the  hard  fighting  j 
J  through  which  the  15th  went  while  || 

'  he  was  in  command  during  the  early  i 
days  of  the  war,  and  eulogized  the 
bravery  shown  in  holding  on  to  the  , 
trenches  at  St.  Julien  in  the  face  of 
the  German  gas.  He  urged  the 
men  now  returned  to  aid  in  building 
up  Canada  and  to  firmly  oppose 
the  forces  which,  he  declared,  are 
at  work  throughout  this  country  to 
do  away  with  military  activities, 

Lieut.-Col.  Bent  bade  farewell  to 
those  present  who  had  served  under 
him.  In  conclusion  he  urged  them 
to  be  as  good  citizens  in  civil  life  as 
they  were  soldiers  on  the  battle¬ 
field. 

Lieut.-Col.  Darling  declared  that 
the  15th  Battalion  when  reorganized 
will  be  reincarnated  In  the  4  8th,  and 
he  asked  the  help  of  all  those  who  ; 
have  returned  in  carrying  out  this 
reincarnation. 

Lieut.-Col.  J.  S.  Campbell  paid  a 
high  tribute  to  the  work  of  the  | 
“non-coms”  of  the  4  8th  and  its  ser-  i 
vice  unit,  the  15th  Battalion.  He; 
made  reference  to  Sergt.  Barron,  !  ! 
winner  of  the  Victoria  Cross.  In 
concluding  his  remarks  he  urged 


Never  More  Wonderful 

,  .  Ball  in  Toronto 

A***-*/  /$-  — 

Four  Thousand  Rejoice  at  scots  Ball  of  Triumph  in  Arena, 
)  •  When  15th  Battalion  Gets  Highland  Welcome. 


Never  in  Toronto  history  can  there 
have  been  a  more  wonderful  hall  than 
that  given  by  the  48th  Highlanders 
Regiment  last  night  in  the  Arena,  as 
their  welcome  home  to  the  15th  Bat¬ 
talion.  It  was  more  than  a  royal  wel¬ 
come,  it  was  a  Highland  welcome. 

Four  thousand  invitations  were  is¬ 
sued.  and  surely  not  one  was  refused. 
From  grandmothers  to  bairns  they 
came  one  and1  all.  Other  balls  may 
have  been  more  brilliant  in  color  and 
dazzling  richness  of  costume,  for  the 
invitations  said  “informal  dress.”  But 
no  Toronto  ball  has  been  gayer  in 
spirit  than  last  night’s  huge  gather¬ 
ing  of  the  clan,  whereat  Toronto 
Scots  celebrated  a  proud  moment  of 
triumph  never  rivalled  in  all  history. 

Who  could  have  been  gayer  than 
those  men  with  the  pent-up  emotion 
of  nearly  five  years,  as  they  danced 
with  their  nearest  and  dearest  once 
again? 

So  eager  for  the  rejoicing  were 
they  that  even  before  eight  o’clock 
they  began  to  arrive  in  hundreds.  But 
it  was  nearly  quarter  to  nine  before 
the  skirl  of  the  bagpipes  began.  Did 
we  say  skirl?  Rather  was  it  a  barrage 
of  bagpipes.  Twenty  strong  they 
came — four  abreast  and  five  deep,  the 
crimson-plaided  pipers,  reinforced  by 
six  braw  drummers,  marched  round 
and  round  the  Arena.  Hands  waved 
to  their  music  and  shouts  from  Scots 
devout  told  of  their  joy.  Then  after  j 
the  pipers  formed  a  big  circle  in  the 
centre  of  the  floor,  they  started  their 
triumphal  march  all  over  again. 

A  forest  of  waving  green  studded 
with  golden  lights  and  wisteria,  was 
overhead,  and  evergreen  trees  and 
flags  decked  the  sides  of  the  Arena, 
while  the  48th  Highlanders  band 
were  posted  on  the  north  end  stage. 

Dazzling  dowager  ladies,  who,  like 
many  a  young  flapper,  had  defied  the 
decree,  “informal  dress,”  swept  into 
the  boxes  in  rich  gowns,  jewels,  furs 
and  huge  nosegays.  But  most  mothers, 
sisters,  sweethearts  and  wives  had 
hut  donned  their  Sunday  best,  and 
as  they  entered  with  their  men  their 
faces  shone  with  a  radiance  that  made 
a  diamond  seem  a  cold  thing,  after 
all.  But  whether  she  wore  a  Theda 
Bara  gown  of  satin  or  tulle  and  spark- 
ly  things,  or  whether  it  was  white 
muslin  with  a  tartan  sash  or  just  her 
new  cloth  dress,  SlHE  had  a  time 
that  Cinderella  might  have  dream¬ 
ed  would  come  true. 

What  pictures  were  there,  what 
stories  were  there! 

Of  all  the  pictures  none  was  more 
beautiful  than  the  young  sister  with 


the  curlis  who  danced  with  a  slender 
young  brother  back  from  the  war.  He 
scarcely  looked  seventeen  in  his  khaki 
and  kilts,  but  he  had  a  face  as  bonmy 
as  Prince  Charlie  himself,  and  not 
even  the  sweethearts  looked  more 
ecstatic  than  tire  little  sister  as  she 
danced  with  the  hero  brother  that 
had  come  back  again. 

Yes,  they  danced  the  reel  of  Tul- 
loch,  the  cmottische  and  the  Scotch 
reel.  But  first  came  the  fox  trots 
and  the  one-steps.  Punch  has  never 
seen  anything  funnier  than  the  six- 
foot  fiery-haired  sergeant  in  his  kilts 
who  tried  to  do  tine  fox  trot  with  a 
lady  in  a  hobble  that  had  no  slit  His 
kilts  could  go  as  far  as  he  liked,  but 
she  just  hopped  and  he  tried  -to  hop 
too.  But  Chesterfield  himself  was  no 
more  gallant  than  the  same  fieiy- 
hairetd)  sergeant.  He  did  not  reproach 
her.  He  just  kept  on  hoping  and 
hopping,  and  tried  every  fox  trot. 

Then  there  was  the  couple  who 
could  only  waltz  the  old.,  old  waltz. 
The  husband  was  the  proudest  thing 


there,  for  Maggie’s  new  rose  wreatehd 
hat  and  blue  silken  gown  were 
j  simply  shouting  “Welcome  Home”  al 
;  him.  But,  oh,  how  distressed  Maggie 
I  looked  when  that  band  insisted  od 
playing  nothing  but  fox  trots  and 
one-steps.  How  she  seized  aim  when 
the  sign  flashed  out,  “waltz.”  How 
they  waltzed  while  that  band  played. 
It  was  the  old  waltz  they  do  overseas. 
Not  once  did  they  reverse  and  tc 
watch  them  steadily  was  like  a 
voyage  on  the  Irish  Channel. 

Most  picturesque  was  that  scene 
as  the  dancing  began.  For  not  all 
the  finery  of  our  debutantes  can 
equal  the  grace  of  those  kilted  men 
in  the  swirl  of  the  dance.  But  al¬ 
most  in  a  twinkling  that  Poor  was 
crowded  until  the  grace  of  the 
dancers  was  lost.  It  was  a  seeth¬ 
ing  mass  of  humanity  that  out  ebbed 
and  flowed.  Then  the  signal  for  the 
reels  changed  all  again.  Space  was 
I  cleared  and  the  sight  that  makes  the 
oldest  Scot  y-oung  again  flashed  be¬ 
fore  the  thousands  of  spectators.  No 
Scot  was  too  portly  for  such  dances. 
Were  Scotia’s  reels  ever  danced  so 
joyously  in  Toronto  as  at  this 
Triumph  Ball  of  the  Scots?  Kilts 
swirled,  tartans  floated,  dancers' 
shouts  were  echoed  and  re-echoed  in 
the  galleries,  and  stay-at-homes 
caught  a  glimpse  of  the  spirit  that 
takes  Scots  over  the  top. 

Mayor  Church  and  olln.  W.  D,  Mc¬ 
Pherson  voiced  the  pride  that  not 
only  Toronto  but  Ontario  had  taken 
in  her  Highland  soldiers.  Mrs.  War- 


i 


ren  Darling.  Mrs.  Montgomery 
Lowndes,  Mrs.  Duncan  Donald  and 
Mrs.  Bent  held  an  informal  reception 
from  their  post  in  the  royal  box. 
But  there  was  little  formality  in  last 
night’s  family  gathering.  Comrade 
met  comrade  once  more  and  feminine 
eyes  flashed  and  hearts  beat  more 
proudly  when  their  owner’s  man  hail 
a  comrade  who  whispered  to  them, 
“He  was  one  of  the  best!” 

Supper  time  came  ail  too  soon  for 
some.  For  though  there  were  some 
tiny  bairn©  borught  to  the  ball  you 
heard  whispered  conferences  of  cer¬ 
tain  groups  of  mothers  who  wondered 
whether  those  they  had  left  at  home 
were  all  right.  But  who  could  have 
missed  last  night’s  historic  sight? 

Up  in  the  galleries  sat  men  whose 
dancing  days  were  done,  but  whose 
eyes  shone  because  they  knew  they 
had  played  the  game.  Up  in  the  gal¬ 
leries  black-robed  women  looked  on, 
but  what  Scotch  heart  would  have 
been  sad  in  the  presence  of  men  re¬ 
joicing  in  a  duty  done? 

--CORNELIA. 
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GLORIOUS  15THB  ATT. 

HAS  STIRRING  RECORD 


4\ 


Only  Tattered  Remnant  of 
Original  Battalion  Em¬ 
erges  From  Baptism  of 
Fire  at  Ypres 


Smith,  among  other  officers,  were 
wounded.  As  the  result  of  their 
gallantry  Military  Crosses  were 
awarded  to  Capt.  Maybin  and 
IAeuts.  Jock  Robertson  and  Wilfred 
Denton.  .Capts,  Winnifrith  and 
Chisholm  received  bars  to  their 
crosses. 

During  a  bitterly-fought  battle 
on  the  Cambrai  front  a  little  later 
the  loth  had  to  fight  its  way  out 
after  pushing  3,000  yards  ahead  of 
fl  of  shrapnel  lodge  in  his  head.  From;  th.e  supports  on  either  side,  which 

I'  this  assortment  of  wounds  the  gal-  i  failed  to  Sam  th®^  tS 

lant  Sergeant  finally  recovered  and  alties  were  very  heavy,  among  _  o»e 


is  now  Postmaster  at  Cobalt. 

At  the  Hill  60  railroad  cutting' 
Col.  Will  Marshall  was  killed  by  a; 
sniper.  The  battalion  had  taken'1 
up  its  position  here  the  night  beV 
fore  and  was  engaged  in  repairing 


the  trenches.  The  Colonel  wak-  awarded  to  Capt.  Jerry  Malone-  and 


But  a  tattered  remnant  of  the 
glorious  15th  Battalion  that  left  To¬ 
ronto  on  August  26,  1914,  and  that 
will  return  to  Yoronto  this  week, 
emerged  from  its  baptism  of 
fire  at  Ypres  on  April  24,  1915. 
to  answer  to  the  roll  call. 
Perhaps  ho  unit  of  all  the  Can¬ 
adian  forces  suffered  so  heavily  as 
did  the  old  15th  in  its  first  engage¬ 
ment.  A  total  of.  1,032  officers,  and 
men  went  into  action  on  that  fate- 

V  . .  .  >  .  .  •  ,  .  .  t 

ful  day,  and  when  the  following 
morning  dawned  but  192  answered 
to  their  names. 

It  was  a  terrible  testing  for  the 
battle-raw  battalion,  but  it  came  j 
through  the  fires  with  its  honor  un-  .; 
tarnished  and  achieved  a  name  for^ 
itself  on  that  day  to  which  all  the 
succeeding  strgggles  added  but  fresh 
lustre. 

In  that  first  engagement  at  Ypres 
the  battalion  lost  Lieut,  Archie  Mc¬ 
Gregor,  Lieut.  Gavin  Langmuir, 
Capt.  Bert  Daniels  and  Lieut.  Geof- ; 
frey  Taylor,  killed  in  action,  and 
Col.  J.  E.  Osborne,  Major  R.  Y. 
Cory,  Capt.  Fred.  McDonald,  Capt. 
Hugh  Barwick,  Capt.  V.  Fessenden, 
Capt.  McHissock  and  Lieut.  Frank 
Smith,  taken  prisoner. 

Then  came  another  bad  cutting-up 
at  Festubert,  where  Lieut.  Art.  Muir 
was  killed  and  a  large?  proportion  of 
the  reinforcements  which  the  bat¬ 
talion  had  received  became  casu¬ 
alties.  Col.  William  Marshall,  who 
was  later  killed  in  action,  was  then 
in  command,  having  succeded  Col. 
John  Currie.  Although  slated  for 
another  part  of  the  fight  the  bat¬ 
talion  was  withdrawn  and  sent  Into 
support  at  La  Basse,  where  it  re¬ 
mained  until  early  in  1916,  when  it 
took  over  the  trenches  at  Ploeg^ 

!  steert  Wood. 

Major  Garvin  an  Original. 

It  was  here  that  Major  Garvin, 
who  went  over  as  a  private  and  is  one 
of  the  few  originals  now  on  the  way 
home  with  the  battalion,  received 
his  commission,  for  which  he  was 
recommended  by  Major  Alexander 
Sinclair,  under  whom  he  had  served 
as  a  raw  private.  Warfare  here 
was  mostly  of  the  trench  variety, 
with  raids  and  counter-raids.  It  was 
here  that  Lieutv  J.  A.  M.  Living¬ 
stone  was  put  out  of  action  with 
wounds  received  'while  he  and 
Scout-Sergt.  Walter  Binnie  were 
engaged  in  a  sortie  in  which  they 
captured  a  quantity  of  enemy  am¬ 
munition,  cut  a  field  telephone  con¬ 
nection  and  did  other  damage  to  the 
enemy’s  system.  Scout-Sergt.  Bin¬ 
nie  was  recommended  for  the  Vic¬ 
toria  Cross  and  was  granted  the 
Military  Medal. 

The  battalion  then  returned  t6 
Ypres  and  took  over  the  internation¬ 
al  trench,  so-called  because  of  the 
varied  nationalities  of  the  fighters 
Who  had  battled  for  it  up  until  this 
time.  These  had  included  English, 
Irish,  Welsh  and  Scottish.  In  a 
trench  raid  here  Sergt.  Binnie  lost 
his  right  leg,  had  both  arms  frac¬ 
tured.  lost  one  eye  and  had  21  pieces 


making  a  personal  inspection  of  th4 
locality  when  he  met  his  death.  He 
was  the  only  officer  lost  here,  al¬ 
though  there  were  many  minor  cas¬ 
ualties. 

On  June  3,  1916,  the  battalion 
went  into  reserve  in  Sanctuary 
Wood,  and  was  called  into  action  at 
dawn,  and  after  three  days’  fighting 
retook  the  ground  lost  earlier  by 
the  Third  Division.  Here  eleven 
officers  were  lost,  including  Capt. 


killed  being  Capt.  Winnifrith, 


Liefit.  Donald  Loudon,  Lieut.  Mur¬ 
phy,  Assistant  Adjutant  of  the 
134th  Battalion,  and  Lieut.  F. 
Noble.  Military  Crosses  were 


LT.  ROBIN  C.  HALDBNBT,  M.  O. 

Mike  Malone,  Capt.  Edward  Not.- 
terell,  Lieut.  A.  A.  Fuller,  killed, 
and  Major  Alex.  Sinclair,  Capt.  .Ed¬ 
ward  Bickle,  Capt.  Harry  Price  and 
Lieut.  R.  A.  Brown,  wounded.  .. 

The  15th  Battalion  achieved 
fresh  glory  at  Vimy  Ridge,  where:  it 
gained  its  objective  on  schedule 
time.  Major  R.  A.  Wallace  was 
killed  here  and  during  the  following 
three  weeks  of  battling  Lieut.  W. 
McMunro  also  paid  the  supreme  sac¬ 
rifice.  Then  came  Hill  70.  where 
Lieiits.  Ewan  N.  (Count)  Haldane, 
Archie  Wylie,  Evan  Ryrie  and  Mc¬ 
Donald  were  killed.  At  Passchen- 
daele  LiCut.  C.  E.  Reid  won  the 
M.C.,  Lieut.  R.  A,  Brown  was  fa¬ 
tally  injured  and  Major  Mike  Turn- 
bull  was  woundel.  During  a  se¬ 
ries  of  trench  raids  early  in  1918 
Lieut.  Allan  Donald  won  his  M.C., 
and  several  of  his  men  received  de¬ 
corations. 

Valor  in  Amiens  Battle. 

In  June,  1918,  came  the  great 
Amiens  engagement.  The  attack 
was  opened  by  Canadian,  Australian 
and  French  troops.  It  was  a  foggy 
morning  and  the  15th  Battalion  was 
in  reserve*  going  into  action  later 
and  distinguishing  itself  in  a  battle 
that  proved  a  walkover.  Col.  Bent 
and  Lieuts.  David  Mills,  W.  M. 


Capt.  Robin  .C.  Haldenby. 

Then  followed  the  series  of  en¬ 
gagements  '  beginning  at  Valen¬ 
ciennes,  when  the  whole  world  held 
its  breath  to  see  what  would  be  the 
final  outcome,  and  extending  in  a 
series  of  glorious  achievements  down  ; 
to  the  day  when  the  order  went  out  ’ 
to  cease  fire  and  the  wrar  was  won. 
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OFFICERS  returning  to  Toronto  with  ijth  BattaJ ion 


on  Steamer  Baltic. 


Lt. Col 

•  C.E.B«nt  C.M.G.  D.S.O , 

Officer  Commanding. 

Ma  j  or 

J.P.Girvan  D.S.O.  M.C. 

aid  in  Command. 

ti 

A. Turnbull  M.C. 

O.C.No.l  Company. 

n 

W.  May  bin  M.C.  M.M. 

O.C.No. 3  Company. 

Capt . 

A.C.Futcher  M.C. 

O.C.No. 4  Company. 

» 

E.V/.Haldenby  M.C. 

Adjutant. 

i* 

F.W.  Grant, 

O.C.lTo.2  Company. 

it 

A. C.H.  Andrews. 

2nd  Command  No. 2  Coy 

it 

T.M. Cowan  M.C. 

t 

2nd  Command  No. 3  Coy 

« 

C.E.Read  M.C. 

No  3  Coy. 

it 

H.H.Donald. 

3io.3  Coy. 

ii 

H.J.S.Riaby 

q.M. 

n 

C.S.Macdou*;a3 1, 

M.O. 

ii 

F*  Williams, 

Chapl  a  in. 

Lieut . 

G.  3.  Chisholm  M.C. 

2nd  Command  No  1  Coy 

n 

R.S.C.Webber  M.C. 

2nd  Command  No  4  Coy 

ii 

G.M.Mal one  M.C, 

Asst  Adjutant. 

ii 

W.H.Dentcn  M.C. 

No  .1  Coy 

«i 

R.E.Haldenby  M.C. 

do 

it 

G.E.Macklin  M.C. 

do 

ii 

J.E.  Benton 

do 

ii 

M.R.Twomey. 

No  2  Coy. 

it 

D.  Miller. 

do 

ii 

M.C .3r o&enshire . 

do 

ii 

F.C.S. French  m.C.  M.M. 

No  3  Coy. 

ti 

F.L.Cook. 

do 
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48{K  Highlanders 

Returned  from  Overseas 


King  Edward  Hotel 
T  oronto 

Ma;9  13th,  1919 
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